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HERE is ſcarce any Story ſo little known, for one very populſ G 

as that of RopBin Hoop and LIrTIE Jon. Numbers th! 
are who look upon all that is ſaid of them as fabulous, and beli 
them (like the Heroes and Gods of Homer and Ovid) to have exif 
no where but in the fertile Brain of an inventing Poet. Nor is this 
Opinion of an unthinking People: I have often heard it afſert<d | 
Men of good Senſe ; but that they are groſly miſtaken is very certait 
For King Richard the Firſt, tranſported with Zeal, blindzy facrific 
every thin to it, and roin'd himſelf and almoſt his whole Nation, 
carry on a war againſt the Infidels in the Holy Land, where he we Sup 
in Perſon. The inteſtive Troubles of England sere very great at tt 
Time; and even John, the King's brother, caballed to dethrone hi: 
and take Poſſeſſion of his Kingdom. This was an Opportunity whit 
the Outlaws and Banditti would by no means negl:Q, and Englana 
every where inteſted with Thieves and Robbers. But amongſt tho 
none made ſo conſiderable a figure as Robin Hood; who, as Hiſtoriat 
aſſure us, chiefly reſided in Yorkfotre ; but who, if we may give a 
Credit to moſt of our Old Songs, was very converſant in the County 
Nottingham. Beſides Litile John, he had an hundred Bowmen in h 
Retinue, but none but the Rich ſtood in Awe of him : So far fro: 
ſpoiling the Poor, be did them all the good that lay in his Power, C 
the Rich, he ſeldom abuſed thoſe he robbed ; and never offered to ſto 
or rifle any Woman. It is not very poſitively known who he was 
but the general Opinion of the Hiſtorians is, that he was a Nobleman 
by Birth noble, and created an Earl for ſome confiderable Service dog 
to his Country in War. But having riotouſly ſpent his Eſtate, he toc 
that Way of Living, rather chuſing to venture his Life for every 'Thin 
he got, than to live in a dependent State, and be beholden to an 
Body for his Bread. Hubert, Archbiſhop of Caiterbury, and Chit 
Juſticiary of England, endeavouring ali he could to ſuppreſs thoſe Rob 
bers and Outlaws, ſet a very conſiderable Price upon the Head of 1 
Hocd, and ſeveral Stratagems were uicd to appiebend him; but al 
their Attempts proved fruitleſs. Force he repelled by Force, and A 
by Cunnioy ; till at length falling ill, he went (in order to be bette 
taken Care of) to Birkl:ys, a Nunnery in Yorkforre, where he deſired t 
be let Blood; but the Reward ſet upon his Head beivg very conſider 
able, it proved a great Temptation to ſome who knew him, by whon 
he was betray'd; and, inſtead ef bleeding as he deſired. he was blood 
ed to Death, abont the latter end of 1395. 
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t. The Pedigree, Education, and Marriage of Rop1u 
Hoop with Clorinda, Queen of Titbury Feaſt. 


Suppoſed to be related by the F 1DLBK who play'd 
at their WeppiNnG, * | 
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© 
Ind Gentlemen, will you be filent | His Mother was Niece ts the Coventiy 
©» awhile? Knight, 
Ay, and then you ſhall nn Which Warwickſhire Men call Sir Guy 
A very good Ballad of bold Robin Hood, For he ſlew the Blue Bot that hangs up 
And of his Man brave Little John. Fay at the Gate, | 
In Lockſley Town, in merry Nottmſhire, F Or my hoſt at the Bull tells a Lye. _ 4 
In merry ſweet Lockſley Town Her Brother was Gamewell, of Great 
There bold Robin Hood was born & bred, Gamewell Hall, Yo 
Bold Robis of famous Renown, A noble Houſekeeper was he, 2 
The Father of Robin 2 Foreſter was, Ay as ever broke Bread in ſweet, Notting- — 
And he ſhot with a luſty ſtrong Bow, hamſhire, 8 4 
Two North Country Miles and an Inch at And a Squire of famous Degree; i * 
a ſhoot, The Mother of Robin ſaid to her huſband, * 
As the Pinder of Wakefield does know; My Honey, my love, ang my Dear, | * : 
For he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of | Let Robig and I ride this Morning ts © © 
the Clough, ; Ciewell, ,, 4a" 
And William a Clowdel led To taſte of my Brothex's good Chee?. 
To ſhoot with vur Forefter for forty Marks, | And he ſaid, I grant thee thy , mr v 
And ihe Foreſter beat them all three. oan 2 oF 
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2 ROBIN HOOD 


Take one of my Horſes I pray: | 
The ſun is ariſing, and therefore make 
hafte, 
For To-morrow.is Chr tmas-Day. 
Then Robin Hood's Grey Gelding was 
brought, 


=. 


And Saddled ane Bridled was he; 
God wot a blue Bonnet, his new Suit of 
© Cloaths, 


And a Cloak that ald reach to his knee. 
She got on ber Holiday Kirtle and Gown, 
They were all of a Lincoln Green; 
The Cioth was home-ſpun, but for Co- 
lour and Make 


* * = 


„ GARLAND. 


And noble George Gamewell ſaid Eat, and 
A be merry, 
Aud drink too as long as you're able. 
When Dinner was ended, his Chaplain 
ſaid Grace ; 
And be merry, my Friends, ſaid the 


And now eall ye Little John hither tos me, 
For little John is a fine Lad, 
At Gambols and Juggling, 


"and twenty 
ſuch Tricks, 


It might have beſcemed the Queen, 

And then Robin got on hie Baſket hilt 
Sword, 

And his Dagges on the other Side: 

And ſaid, my dear Motaner, let's haſte to be 
gone, 

We have forty long Miles to ride. 

When Robin was mounted on his Gelding 
ſo grey, 

His Father without any Trouble, 

Set * behind Mm, and bid her not 
ear, 

For his Gelding had oft carried double. 
And when ſhe was ſettled, they rode to 

their Neighbours, 

And drank and ſhook Hands with them 

all; 
And then Robin gallop'd, and never gave 
o'er, 

"Till they lighted at Gamewell Hall, 
And now you may think the right wor- 

ſhipful *Equire 

Was joyful his Siſter to ſee ; 

For he kiſs'd her, and kiſs'd her, and 
and [wore a gre*t Oath, 

Thou art welg@me, kind Sifter, to me, 
The Morrow When Maſs had been ſaid in 
the Chapel, 

Six Tables were covered in the Hall, 
And in comes the Squire and makes a 

ſhort ſpeech, 
It was, Gentlemen, you're welcome all, 
But not'a Man here ſhall taſte my Merch 
Beer, 
Tin a Chriſtmas Carol he does ſing; 


Then all clap'd their Hands, and they 


ſhouted and ſung, 


"Till the Hall and the Parlour did ting. Robin Hood ? 
Now Muſtard arid Brawn, Rom Beef, and For ſtill I want Forty and Thres; 
n Plumb Pies, Them» faicha bold Yeoman, Lo, yonde 
Were ſet upon every Table; ;hey ſtand _ 
- 
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As ſhall make you both merry and glad. 
When little John came, to Gambols they 
went, 
Both Gentlemen Yeoman and Clown : 
And what do you think ? Why, as true as 
I live, 
Bold Robin Hood put them all down. 
And now you may think the right worſhip- 
ful ' Squire 
Was joyful this Sight for to ſee; 
For he Big, Couſin Robin, thou ge'ſt no 
m.re Home, 
But tarry and dv. ell here with me: 
Thou ſhalt have my Land when I die, and 
"till then 
Thou ſhalt be the Staff of my Age. 
Then grant me my Boon, dear Uncle, ſaid 
Robin, 
That little John may be my Page. 
And he ſaid, kind Couſin, I grant wee 
thy Boon ; 
With all my Heart, ſo let it be, 
Then come hither little John ſaid Robin 
Hood, 
Come h ther my Page unto me: 
Go fetch me Bow, my longeſt Bow, 
And broad Agows, one, two, or threez 
For when 
Sherwood, * 
Some merry Paſtime to ſee. 
When Robin Hood came into merry Sher 
wood, 
He winded his Bugle ſo clear; 
And twice five and twenty good Y core! 
and bold 
Before Robin Hood did appear. | 
here are your Companions all, fa 


, Squire; 
It rains ard it blows; but call for more 
A'e, ; 
And 1. me more Wood on the Fire, 


"tis fair. Weather, we'll into 


As a 
Ir the 


Crea 


\nd th 


Goo: 


All under a green-Woad Tree. 


an s that Word was ſpoke, Clorinda came 
b 


Y 
The Queen of the Shepherds was ſhe ; 


And ver Gown was of Velvet as green as 
- the G:aſs, 

mo And her Buſkin did reach to her Knee: 
. Her Gait it was graceful, her Body was 
L ſtraight, 
3 And her Countenance it was free from 
1 Pride; 
ent? WA Bow in her Hand, and a Quiver of 
lad. Arrows, : 
they Hung dangling by her ſweet Side, 

Her Eye brows were black, ay, and fo 
5 was her Hair, 
1 And her Skin was as ſmooth as Glaſs; 


Her Viſage ſpoke Wiſdom and Modeſty too 

Sets with Robin Hood, ſuch a Lats? 

Says Robin Hood, fair Lady, whither 
away? 

O whither, fair Lady, away? 

ae made him Anſwer, To kill a fat 
Buek ; 

For To-morrow is Titbury Day. 

Said Robin Hood, Lady fair, will you 
- wander with me 

A little to yonder green Bower, 

There fit down to reſt you, and you ſhall 
be ſure 

Of a Brace, or a Leaſh, in an Hour 

nd as we were going towards the green 
Bower, 

Two hundre! good Bucks we eſpy'd ; 

She choſe out the fatteſt that was in the 

herd, 
And ſhot him thro” Side and Side. 

By the Faith of my Body, ſaid Bold Robin 
Hood, 

T never ſaw Woman like thee ; 

and com'ſt thou trom Eaſt, or com'ſt 
thou from Weſt, 8 

Thou need'ſt not beg Veniſon of me. 

owever, along to my Bower you ſhall go, 

Aut taſte of a Foreſter's Meat: 

\nd when we came thither, we found as 
good Cheer | 

As a»y Man needs for to eat, 

2r theres was hot Ven'ſon, and Warde 
Pies cold, 

Cream clouted, and Honey-combs plenty 

and the Servitors they were s title 
J-bn, . 

Good Yeomen atleaſt four and twenty, 


A 


ROBIN HOOD?" 
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| Clorinda ſaid, Tell me your Name, gentle 
Sir; 
And he ſaid tis bold Robin Hood; 
Squire Gamewell's my Uncle, hut all my 
Delight ; 
Is to dwell in the merry Sherwnod 1 
For *tis a fine Life, and tis void of all 
Strife, s 
So 'tis, Sir, Clorinda-reply'd. 
But oh, ſaid bold Robin, how ſweet would 
it be, 
If Clorinda would be my Bride ! 
She bluſh'd at the Motion; yet, after a 
Pauſe, 
Said, Yes, Sir, and with all my heart : 
Then let us ſend for a Prieſt, ſaid Robin 
Hood, 
And be married before we do part. 
But the ſaid, it may not be ſo, gentle Sir, 
For I muſt be at Titbury Feaft ; 
And if Robin Huod will go thither with 
| me, 
ul make him the moſt welcome Gueſh 
Said Robin Hood, reach me that Buck, 
Little John, | 
For I'll go along with my Dear; 
And bid my Yeomen kill fix Brace of 
Buck, 
And meet me To-morrow juſt here. 
Before he had ridden five Statfurdſhire miles 
Eight Ycomen that were too bold, 
Bid bold Robin Hood ſtand, and deliver 
his Bucks, 
A truer tale never was told, 
I will not, faith, ſaid bold Robin: Come 
John, 
Stand by me, and we'll beat them all. 
Then both drey their Swords, and ſo cut 
'em and fNlaſh'd em, | 
That Five of the Eight did fall. 
The three that remain'd call'd to Robin 


for * | 
And pititul John begg'd their Lives. 
When John's Boon was granted, he gave 
them good Counſel, A 
And ſo ſent them home to their Wives, 


This Battle was fought nezr to Titbury 


Town, | 
When the Pag-pipes baited the Bull ; 
Fm the King cf the Fidlers, and 4 ſwear 


oy ruth ; 

And I call him that doubis it a Gull; 

For 1 ſaw them fighting, and B44led the 
while; 

2 * 
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4 ROBIN HOOD's GARLAND.  *” 


And Clprinda fung, Hey derry down | [The Birds ſung with Pleaſure in morry 
* The Bumkins are beaten 3 put up thy Sherwood, 
ſword Bob ; And it was a moſt joyful Hour. 
Aud now let's dance into the Town, | And when Robin came in Sight of the 
Before we came in it we heard a ſtrange Bower, Wha 
Shouting, by Where are my Yeomen ? ſaid he: Our K 
And all that were in it look'd madly ! And Little John anſwer'd, Lo, yonder And 
For ſome were @& Bull-back, ſome dancing they ſtand . We ho 
a Morrice, * All under a Green- Wood-Tree, Tha 
And ſome ſinging Arthur a Bradley, Then a Garland they brought her, by two I Should 
And there we ſaw Thomas, our Juſtices and two, Tha 
Clerk, - - And placed it on the Bride's Head : III hol 
And Mary to whom he was kind; The Muſick ſtruck up, and we all fell to By 1 
For Tom rode before her, and call'd Mary Dancing, That 1 
Madam, Till the Bride and the Bridegroom were Ane 
And kiſs'd her full ſweetly behind 3 a-bed, We'll 
And ſo may your Worſhips, But we went | And what they did there muſt be Counſel 
to Dinner. to me, a By t 
With Thomas, and Mary, and Nan ; Becavſe they lay long the next Day ; Thou 
They all drank a Health to Clorinda, and | And I made haſte Home; but I got a good No! 
told her, Piece : KRNobin 
Bold Robin was a fine Man. Of the Bride Cake, and ſo came away, An 
Re Dinner was ended, Sir Roger the | Now out, alas! I had forgotten to ll ye, He hi 
| Parſon Aa That married they were with a R. 4g ; An 
Of Dubbridge was ſent for in Taſte : And ſo will Nan Knight, or be bury'd a Some 
He brought his Maſs Book, and bid them a Maiden ; | An 
take Hands, And now let us pray for the King, The! 
And he join'd them in Marriage full faſt | That he may get Children, and they my Bu 
And then, as bold Robin Hood and his | may get more, * The | 
ſweet Bride | To govern and do us ſome good, An 
Went Hand in Hand unto the green | And then I'll make Ballads in Roba The 
Hs "Ros | Hood's Bower, | If 1 
A And ling them in merry Sherwood The 
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in which he flew Fifteen Foreſters. ++ 


To the Tune of Bold ROBIN Hoo 5, Ser. 3. 
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Olin Hood was a tall ygung Man, Of Courage tout and bold. 

Derry, derry down, Heydown, derry, deery down. 
Full fifteen Winters old, Robin Hood, went unto fair Nottingham, P 
And Robin Hood was a proper young Man With the Genezal for to dine I 


; * There 


ROBIN HOOD's GARLAND. 


ery EY Ghere was he aware of fifteen forefters, 
Drinking beer, ale, and wine. 
What News? What News? Said bold | 
the Robin Hood, 
| What News fain wouldſt thou know ? 
Our King has provided a ſhooting match, 
der And I am ready with my bow, 


We hold it in ſcorn, ſaid the 15 foreſters, | Till fourteen of the fifteen foreſters 

That ever a boy ſo young | Upon the ground did he, 

wo Should bear a bow before our king, | He that did the quarrel firſt begin, 
That's not able to draw one ſtri Went tripping over the Plain : 


III hold you 20 marks, faid bold R. Hood, | But Robin Rood bent his noble good bow, 


Leſt we thy fides ſhould baſte. 

Robin Hood took up his noble goed bow, 
And his broad attows all amain 

And Robin being pleas'd, began to ſmile 
As he went over the plain, 

Then Robin he bent his noble good bow, 
And his broad arrows he let fly, 


to By the leave of our lady, And fetch'd him back again. 

That VU]! hit the mark an hundred rood, You ſaid I was no Archer, ſaid R. Hood, 
rere And Ill cauſe a hart to die. But ſay ſo now again ; 

We'll hold you 20 marks, then ſaid the | With that he ſent anther arrow after him 
nſel foreſlers, Which ſplit his head in twain, 

By the leave of our lady, You have found me an archer, ſays bold 

Thou bit not the mark an hundred rood, | Robin Hood, 

00d Nor cauſe the hart to die, 


Which will make your wives to wring, 
Robin Hood he bent up a noble good bow, { And wiſh that you never had ſaid the word, 
ay. And a broad arrow he let fly; That I could not have drawn one ring, 
ye, He hit the mark an hundred rod, | | The people that did live in fair Nottingham 
p And cauſed an hurt to die. | Came running out amain, 
Some ſay he broke ribs one or two, Suppoſing to have taken bold R, Hood, 
And ſome ſay he broke three ; With the foreſters that were flain, 
The arrow in the hart would not abide, Some loſt legs, and ſome loſt arms, 
But glanc'd in two or three, And ſome did looſe their blood: 

The hart did ſkip, and the hart did leap, I But Robin he took up his noble good bow, 
And the hart lay on the ground And is gone to the merry green wood, 
The wager is mine, ſaid Robin Hood, They carried theſe foreſters to fair Nottna, 

If it were for a 1 ound. As many there did know, 


The wager is none of thine, ſaid the | They digg'd them graves in their church - 
forefters, - 


* * Although thou be'ſt in haſte ; 


yar@, 
And they bury'd them all on a row. 


M. Take up thy bow, and get the hence, { 


TTT Tee. 
3. Shewin "x bow the Folly Pinder of Wakefield, with R. 
V. Scarlet, and Little John, a long Summer's Day. 


To an excellent Northern Tuae. 


Hood, 


am, 


'ſquire, ſaig * 
In Wakefield all oa the Green, the Pinder, * 


N Wakefield there ll jolly Pinder, There is neither 3 
In Wakefield all on the Green; Nor Baron ſo þold, 


+ 
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6 ROBIN HOOD, GARLAND. 


Nor Baron ſo bold, 
Dare make a treſpaſs ta the town of Wake- 
field, 
Put his pledge goes to the pinfold, 
But his pledge goes to the pinfold. 
All his he heard three witty young men, 
"1 was Robin Hood, Scarlet, and Jobn ; 
With that theyeſpy'd the jolly p nder, 
As he lat under a thorn, 
IN ow turn again, now turn again, ſaid the 
pinder, 
For a wrong way you have gone; 
For you have torſaken the king's highway, 
And mate a path over the corn. 
© that wee a ſhame, ſaid jolly Robin; 
Wie being three, and thou but one. 
The pinder leap'd back then 30 good feet, 
Jas thirty good foot and one. 
He lean'd his back faſt to a thorn, 
And his foot againſt a ſtone, 
And there he ſought a long ſummer's day, 
And a ſummer's day ſo long, 
Till that their ſwords in their broad buck], 
Were broken faſt in their hands, 
Hola thy hind, hold thy hand, ſaid bold 
Robin Hood, 


| And my merry men every one 
For this is one of the beft pinders, 
That ever I try'd with a ſword, 


craft, 
And live in the green wood with me? 
When every man gathers his fee, 
And plod to the green wood with thee, 
Haſt either meat oi diink, ſaid R. Hood, 
For my merry men and me? 


I have both bread and beef, ſaid the pinder, 
And good alc of theb-ſt; 


| Aud that's good meat enough, ſaid Robin 


Hooa, 
For ſuch unbidden gueſts, 

O welt thou forſake thy pinders craſt, 
And goto the green wood with me? 
Thou ſhalt have a livery twice in the year, 
The one green and the other brown. 

If Michzelms once was come and gone, 
And my maſter had paid me my ſce, 
Then would I ſet as little by him, 
As my matter doth by me. 
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4. Shewing how Robin Hood went to an od Woman's Houſe, 
and changed Cloths with her, to eſcape from the Biſhop : 
and now he robbed him of all his Gold, aud made bim ſing 


Meſs. 


Ome gentlemen all, and liſten z Nile 
With a hey down, down, & a down 
And a ſtory to you I'll uatold ? 
I'll tell you how R. Hood ſerved the Biſhop 
When he robbed him. of his gold. 
As it fell out on a ſun ſhining day, 
When Phebus was in his prime, 
Bold Robin Fae 1, that archer good, 
In mirth would ſpend ſome time, 


% 


And as he walk'd the foreſt along, 


Some paſtime for to ſpy, 


There was be aware of a proud Biſhop, 


And all h company, 


O whatthall H do, ſaid Robin Hood then, 


If the Bihop he doth take me? 


| No mercy he'll ſbew unto me 1 know z 


Therefore away J'il flee, 


Then R. was ſtout, and turn'd him about, 


Ly 


: And 
- 


And wilt thou now ſorſake thy pinder's 


At Michaelmas next my covenant eomes out 


| Then I'll take my blue blade in my hand, 


F 


Anda 


And to ar 


He alo' 
hy, w. 
Come | 
am an. 
My na 
and von 
And i 
hen da 
And h 
{thou | 
As th 
Il for? 
From 
For tet 
Thou 
Thereto 
And | 
hen gi 
And 
Thy ſpi 
And 
And wl 
He v 
With h 


For! 
O who 
Tha 
An arr 
do li 
Hold i} 


And 
] am Þ 
As 
The B 
Ane 
Come 


Th 


And a little houſe there did he ſpy; 
\nd to an old wife, to ſpare his lite, 
He aloud began to cry. 
hy, who art thou, ſaid the old weman, 
Come te!] to me for good ? 
am an Outlaw, as many do know ; 
My name it 1s Robin Hood, 
and yonder's the Biſhop and all his men; 
And if that ] taken be, 
hen day and night he'll work my ſpite, 
And hanged I ſhall be, | 


If thou be R. Hood, ſaid the old woman, 


As thou doſt ſeem to be, 

I for thee provide thy perſon to hide 
From the Biſhop and his company. 

For remember one Saturday night 
Thou brought'ſt me both ſhoes & hoſe; 

Therefore I'll provide thy perſon to hide, 
And keep thee from thy foes, 

Ihen give me ſoon thy coat of grey, 
And take thou my mantle of green: 

Thy ſpindle and twine unto me reſign, 
And take thou my arrows ſo keen, 

And when that R. Hood was thus array'd, 
He went ſtrait to his company, 

With his Spindle and twine he oft looks 

behind 

For the Biſhop and his company. 

O who is yonder, quoth Little John, 
That now comes over the lee ? 

An arrow at her I will let fiy, 
So like an old witch looks ſhe. 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin 

Hood then, 

And thoot not thy arrows ſo keen; 

Jam Robin Hood thy maſter good, 
As quickly ſhall be ſeen, 

The Biſhop he came to old woman's houſe, 
And called with a furious mood, 

Come let me ſee, and bring unto me 
That traytor Robin Hoed, 
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The old woman he ſet on a milk white ſteed 
Himſelf on a dapple gray; 
And for joy he had got Robin Hood, 
He went laughing all the way. 
But as they were riding along, 
The Biſhop he chanc'd for to ſee 
A hundred brave bowmen, tout and bold, 
Stand under the green wood 'Trec. 
O who is yonder, the Biſhop then ſaid, 
That's ranging within yonder wood ? 
Marry, ſays the old woman, I thiak it be 
A man called Robin Hood, 

Why, who art thou, the Biſhop he ſaid, 
Which I have here with me ? | 

Why I am a woman, thou cuckoldly Biſhop 
Lift up my leg and ſee. 

Then woe is made, the Biſkep he ſaid, 
That ever | ſaw this dzy : 

He turn'd him about, but R. Hood ſtout 
Call'd to him, and bid him ſtay. 

Then Robin took hold of the Biſhop's horſe 
And tied him faſt to a tree; 

Then Little John ſmil'd his maſter upon, 
For joy of his company. 

R. Hood took his mantle from his back 
And ſpread it upon the ground, 

And out of the Biſhop's portmanteau he 
Soon told five hundred pound. 

New let him goſaid Robin Rood ; 
Said little John, that muſt not be, 

For I vowand proteſt he ſhall ing us a maſs 
Before that he goes from me. 

Then R. Hood took the Biſhop by the hand 
And bound him faſt to a tree, 

And made him ſing a maſs, god wot, 
To him and his yeomandte. 

And then they brought” him through the 

wood, 

And fet him on his dapple-grey, 

And gave him the tail within his hand 


And bid him for Robin Hood prey, 5 
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5. ROBIN HOOD and the BUTCHER. 
Shewing bew he rebbed the Sheriff of Nottingham 


Tune of Robin Hood and the Beggar, 


Ome all you brave gallants, and 
liſten awhile, 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 
That are this bower within; 
For of bold Robin Hood, that archer good, 
A ſong I intend to ſing. 
Upon a Time it chanced fo, 
Bold Robin in the foreſt did 'ſpy, 
A jolly butcher, with a fine mare, 
With his fleſh to the market did hye. 
Cood-morrow, good fellow, ſaid jolly R. 
What food haſt thou, tell unto me; 
Thy trade to me tell, and where thou doſt 
dwell, h 
For I like well thy company. 
The butcher he anſwer'd jolly Robin, 
No matter where I dwell ; | 
For a butcher I am, and to Nottingh 
I am going my fleſh to ſell, 
What's the price of thy fleſh? ſaid jolly R. 
Come tell it unto me; 
And the price of thy mare, be ſhe ever ſo 
dear, . 
For a butcher I fain would be. 
The price of my fleſh, the butcher reply'd : 
I ſoon will tell unto thee; | 
With my bonny mate, they are not dear, 
Four marks thou muſt give unto me, 
Four marks I will give thee, ſaid jolly R. 
Four marks it ſhall be thy fee; | 
The money come count, and let me mount 
For a butcher I fain would be, 
Now Robin he is to Nottingham gone, 
His butcher's trade to begin; 
With a good intent to the Sheriff he vent, 
And there he took up his Inn. 
When other butchers did open their ſhops, 
Bold Robin be then begun; ; 


N 


But how for to ſell he knew not wel, 
For a butcher he was but young. 
When _ other butchers no meat cou} 
ell, 
Robin he got both gold and fee ; 
For he ſold more meat for one penny, 
Than others could do for three. 
But when he ſold his meat ſo faſt, 
No butcher by him could thrive ; 
For he ſold more meat for one penny, 
Than others could do for five. 
Which made the butchers of Nottinghar 
To ſtudy as they did ſtand, 
Saying, ſurely he was ſome prodigal, 
That had ſold his father's land. 
The butchers ſtepp'd up to jolly Robin, 
Acquainted with him to be; 
Come brother, one ſaid, we be all of 01 
trade, 

Come, will you go dine with me ? 
Accurs'd be his heart, ſaid jolly Robin, 
That a butcher will deny ; : 

I will go with you, my brethren true, 
As faſt as I can hie. | 

But when they to the Sheriff's houſe car 
To dinner they hied apace ; 

And Robin Hood he the man muſt be, 
Before them all to ſay grace. 

Pray God bleſs us all, ſaid jolly Robin, 
And our meat within this place ; 

A cup of ſack ſo good will nouriſh o 

blood, | 

And ſo I end my grace, . 

Come fill us more wine, ſaid jolly Robi 
Let's be merry while we ſtay; 


I yow I the reck'ning will pay. 


* 


Come, brothers, be merry, ſaid jolly R. 
Let's 


For wine and good cheer, be it ever ſo deat 
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Let's drink, and ne'er give o'er ; They be fat and fair to ſee. 252 
For the Shot 1 will pay, ere I go my way, I tell thee, good fellow, I would I were 
a If it coſts me five pounds or more, gone, 
All This is a mad blade, the butchers then ſaid For I like not thy company, 
Says the Sheriff he's ſome prodigal, Then Robin ſet his horn to his mouth, 
That ſome land has fold for filver and gold And blew out blafts two or three 3 
And now he doth mean to fpend all. Then quickly and anen there came Little 


Haſt thou any horn'd beaſts ſaid the Sheriff John, 
Good fellow to ſell to me? And all his company. 
Yes thit 1 have, good Mafler Sheriff, What is your will, Maſter, then ſaid 
i have hundreds two or three, | Little Johrg | 
And a hundred acres of good free land, I pray come tell ntome? 
If you pleaſe it tor to fee ; have brought hither the Sheriff of Nottm. 
And I'll make you a good aſſurance of it, This day to dine with thee, 
As ever my father did me. He is welcome to me, hen ſaid Little John 
The Sheriff he ſaddled his good palfrey, I I hope he will heneftly pay; 
And took three hundred pcunds in gold; | I know he has gold, if it were but well 
And away he went with Robin Hood, teld, 
d, His horned beaſts to behold. Will ſerve us to drink a whole day. F 
Away then the Sheritt and Robin did ride | Then Robin teok his mantle from his 


To the foreſt of merry Sherwood back; | 
hen the Sheriff did ſay, God bleſs us And laid it upon the ground; 


this Day And out of the Sheriff's portmanteau he 
p From a man they call Robin Hood, Soon told five hundred pound, | 
But when a little tarther they came, Then R. be brought him thiro' the wood, 
Bold Robin he chanced to ſpy And ſet him on his dapple grey; 
\n hundred head of good fet Deer O have me commended to your wife at 
@ome tripping the Sheriff full nigh, home, 


ow like you my horned beaſts, good | So Robin went laughing away, 
Maſter Sheriff? 
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6. ROBIN HOOD and the TANNER: 


f 61 Or, Ronin HooD met with bis March. 
Tune of Robin Hood and the Stranger. 


N Nottm there lives a jolly Tanner, Dare bid bold Arthur to ſtand. | 
With a bey down, down, & a down, I With a long pike-ſtaff upon his ſhoulder, 


o deat His name is Arthur-a-Bland ; So well he can clear his way ; 3 
There is never a*ſquire in Nottinghamſhi. F By two and by thret he makes them to Add 
's 
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For he hath no lift to ſtay. 
And as — went fo'th one ſummer's morn- 
ng, 
. Into the foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
To view the red deer, wich run here and 
there, 
There met he bold Robin Hood 
And as ſoon as Loid Robin did him eſpy, 
He thought he ſome Sport would make ; 
Therefore out of hand he bid him to ftand, 
And thus unto him he ſpake, 
Why, who art thon, thou bold fellow, 
That rangeſt ſo boldly here? 
In ſooth, to be brief, thou look'ſt like a 
Thief, ; 
That comes to ſteal our King's deer, 
For I am a keeptr in this toreſt, 
The King puts me in truſt 
To look to his deer, that run here and 
there; 
Thereforc flop thee I muſt, 
If thou be ſt a keeper in this foreſt, 
And baft ſuch a great command, 
Yet you muſt have more partakers in ſtore, 
Before you make me to ſtand. 
No, I have no partakers n ſtore, 
Or any that I do need; 
But I have a ſtaff of ano! her oak graft, 
I know it will do the deed, 
For thy ſword and thy bow I care not a 
ſtraw, | 
Nor all thy arrows to boot; 
If thou get'ſt a knock upon thy ſcop, 
Thou can'R as well ſſ t as ſhoot, 
Speak cleanly, good fellow, ſaid jolly R. 
And give better terms unto me: 
Elfe III thee correct for thy neglect, 
And make thee more mannerly. 
Marry gap with a wanion, quoth Arthur- 
a Bland, 
Art thou ſuch a goodly man ? 
1 care not a fig for thy looking ſo big, 
Mend yourſelf where you can. 
Then Robin Hood unbuck led his belt, 
And laid down his bow fo long: | 
He took up a ſtaff of another gak graft, * 
That was both Riff and ſtrong. 
1 yield to thy weapon, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Since thou wilt not yield to mine: 
For I have a ſtaff of another oak graft, 
Not half a foct longer thay thine, 
But let me meaſure, Rid jolly Robin, 
Before we begin the fray; 
For I will not have mine to be longer than 


» % 
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For that will be counted/foul play. 
p. . not tor length, bo'd Arthur reply'd, 
My ſtaff is of ook ſo free 
Eicht foot and a half, it will knock down 
a calf, 
And I hope it will knock down thee, 
Then Robin could no longer torbear, 
But gave him a very god knock z 
But quickly and ſcon the blood it run down 
Before it was ten o'clock. 
Then Arthur ſoon recover'd himſelf, 
Ard gave him a knock on the crown, 
| That from every fide of R. Hood's Head 
The blood run trickling down, 
Then Robin Hocd raged like a wild Boar, 
As ſoon as he ſaw his own blood: 
Then Bland was in haſte, he laid on ſo faſt 


As if he had been cleaving of wood, The 
And about, and about, ana about they Mie is 
went, 
Like two wild boars in a chace, For 
Striving to aim each other to main, He is t 
Leg. arm, or any other place, 
Ard knock for knock they luſtily dealt, If he 
Wh ch held for two hours and more; I: he b 


That all the wood rang, at every bang, 
They ply'd their work ſo ſore, 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin 
Hood | 


And let our quarrel fall; 7· 
For here we thraſh our bones all to maſh, 
And get no coin at all. 
And in the foreſt of merry Sherwood 
Hereatter thou ſhalt be free : 
God ha'mcercy for nought, my freedom! 
bought, 
I may thank my goed aff, and not thee, 
What 'I rad:ſman art chou, ſa d jolly Robin 
Good fellow, I prithee me ſhow ? 
And alſo tell me in what place you dwell? 
For both of theſe fain would I know, 
I 7 a Tanner, bold Aftbur reply'd, 
4 h Nottingham Jong have | wrought ; 
And if thoif'lt corae there, | vow and ſwear 


Il ran thy hide for nougb-. N c 


Ood-a-mercy, good fellow, ſaid jolly R. 
85 io I We kind and mk, s A 
And IFThou wilt tan my hide for nought, Hey / 
I' do as much for the. Robin 1 
And if thou wik forfake 1by tanner's trade ow 
| To live in the green wood with me, As faft ; 
My name is Robin Hood, I ſwear by thei Hey « 


wood 
To give thee both gold and fee. 
If theu be Robin Hood, bold Arthurreply's 
As 


; 
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As 1 think well thou art, And he ſhall tan my hide too, 
Then bere's my Hand, my name's Arthur | Hold thy hand, bold thy hand, ſaid Robig 
ly'd, 2-Bla d, 12 
We two vill never part, For, as J do underſtand, 


But tell me, O tel me, where is Lit. John ] He's a yeoman + good, and of thy own 
Of him I fa.n woul: hear ; lood, 

07 we are ally'd by the mother's file, For his name is Arthur-a Bland, 

And he #%*ry K nf nan car. Then Little John threw his ſtaff away, 
hen R. Hood blew on his bugle horn, As far as he could fling, 


He blew both loud and fhrill z And ran out oi hand to Arthur-a-Bland, 
Ard gurck and anon he ſaw Little John, And about his neck. did cling, 
Come tripping over the hill. With loving reſpect, there was no neglect 
n, MO what is the matter? then ſaid Lit, John They were neither nice or Coy ; 
ad Maſter, I pray yov will tell Each other did face with a lovely grace, 
Why do you ftand with your ſtaff in hand, And both did weep for joy, 
zoar, I tear all is not well. Then Robia Hood took them both by the 
O man, I do ſtand, and be makes me to hand, 
faſt ſtand, And danced about the oak tree. 
The tanner that ſtands by my fide For three merry men, and turee merry 
they le is a bonny blade, and maſter of his | men, 
trade, | And turee merry men we be. 
For he has ſoundly tann'd my hide. And ever hereafter, as long as we live, 
He is to be commended, then {ad Little We three wili be as one; 
John, The wood it ſhall ring, and the old wifg 
b, If he ſuch a feat can do.; ſing, ; 
; I: he be ſo ſtout, we will have a bout, | Of Robin Huod, Arthur, and John, 
þ 
e TTT TTT THT RETIRE TTT TTT Tr 
bin : g . 
7. ROBIN HOOD and the Joly TIN KER. 
b, | Tune of, In Summer Timt, 
m 
bee. 
bin 
ell? 
i 
e 


N ſummertime, when leaves grow green | An! as he came to Nottingham, 

Down, a dovn, down. | A Tinker he did meet, 

And birds fing on every tree, And ſeeing him a luſty blade, 
Hey lown, a down, a down, He did him kindly greet ; 


—  _— 
— 


Robin Hood went to Net nguam, Where doſt thou dwell, quoth R. Hood,. 
Down, a down, a dewn, I pray thee nov! me tell - 

As faſt as he could dree, Sad news I hear there is abread, * 
Hey down, @ down, a down, I fear all is not well, 
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What is that news, the Tinker ſaid, 

Tell me without delay; 

I am a Tinker by my trade, 

And do live at Banbury, 

As for the news, quoth Robin Hood, 

It is but as I hear, | | 
Tuo Tinkers were ſet in the flocks 

For drinking ale and beer. | 
If that be ali, the Tinker ſaid, 

As I may ſay to you, | 
Your news is not worth a fart, 

Since that they all be true. N 
For drinking of good ale and beer, 
ou will not looſe your part. 

„ by my faith, quoth Robin Hood, 

I love it with all my heart, 
What news abroad, . Robin Hood, 
Tell me what thou doſt hear; 
Being thou goꝰſt from town to town, 
Some news thou need'ſt not fear. 
All the news 1 have, the Tinker ſaid, 
hear it is for good, | 
It is to ſeek a bold outlaw, 
Which they call Robin Hood, 
I have a warrant from the King, 
To take bim wereI cen; 
If you can tell me where he is, 

I] will make you a man. 

The Küng would give an hundred pounds, 
That he could but him ſee x: 

And if we can but now him get, 

It will ſerve thee and me. 

Let me ſce the warrant, ſaid Robin Hood, 
I Will ſee if it beright, © 

And I will do the beſt I can 

For to take him this night, 

That will I not, the Tinker ſaid, 

None with it will I truſt ; 
And where he js, if you'll not tell, 

Take him by force I muſt, ; 
But Robin Hood perceiving well 
Ho then the game would go, 

If vou will gp to Nottingham, 

We ſhall find him I know, 

A crab-tree ſtaff the Tinker had, 
Which was both good and ſtrong ; 
Robin he had a good ſtrong blade; 4 
So they went both along. 
And when they came to Nottingham, 

© There they took up their inn; 

And they called fur ale and wine, 

To drink it vas no fin. 

But ale and wine they drank ſo faſt, 
That the Tinker he forgot 

What thing he was about to do, 


+ » 
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| Made then of truſty ſteel; 


It fell ſo to his Lot; 

That, while the Tinker fell aſleep, 
Robin made haſte away. 

And left the Tinker in the lurch, 
For the great ſhot to pay. 

But when the Tinker did awake, 
And ſaw that he was gone, 

He called then for his hoft, 
And thus he made his moan : 

I Had a warrent from the King, 


| Which might have done me good, 


That is to ſeek a bold outlaw, 
Some call him Robin Hood, 
But, now the warrant and money's gone, 
Nothing I have to pay; 
And he that promiſed to be my friend, 
Is gone and fled away. 
That friend you ſpeak of, ſaid the hoſt, 
They call him Robin Hood ; 
And when that he firſt met with you, 
He meant you little good. 
lad I but known it had been he, 
When that I had him here, 
The one of us ſhould have try'd our might 
Which fhould have paid Ay dear, 
In the mean time I will away, 
No longer here I'll abide, 
But I will go and ſeek him out, 
hatever me betide, | 
But one thing I would gladly know, 
What here I have to pay: 
Ten ſhillings juſt, then ſaid the ho, 
I'll pay you without delay; 
Or elſe take here my working bag, 
And my good hammer too, 
And if I light but on the knave, 
I will then ſoon pay you. 
The only way, then ſaid the h-| 
And not to ſtand in fear, 
Is to ſeek him amongſt the parks, 
Killing of the King's deer. 
The Tinker he then went with ſpeed, 
And made then nodelay, 
Till he had found brave bold Robin Hood 
That they might have a fray. 
At laſt he ſpy'd him in a park, 
Hunting then of the deer : 
What Knave is that, quoth Robin Hood, 
That doth come me ſo near ? 
No knave, no knave, the Tinker ſaid, 
And that you ſoon ſhall know, 
Whether of us have done any wrong, 
My crab-tree ſtaff ſhall ſhow. 
Then Robin drew his gallant blade, 


But 
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But the Tinker he laid on fo faſt, 
That he made Robin reel. 
Then Robin's anger did ariſe, 
He fought right manfully, 
Until he had made tke Tinker 
Then almoſt fit to fly, 
With that they laid about again. 
And ply'd their weapons faſt ; 
The Tinker thraſh'd his bones ſo ſore, 
That he made him yield at Jaſt. 
A boon, a boon, then Robin cry'd, 
If thou wilt grant it me: 
Before I do it the Tinker ſaid, 
ne, I'll hang on this tree. 
| But the Tinker looking him about, 
Robin his horn did blow; 
Then came unto him Little John, 
t, And will Scarlet alſo, 
What is the matter, quoth Little John, 
You fit on the highway fide ; 
Here is a Tinker that ſtands by, 
That hath well paid my hide. 
That Tinker then, ſaid Little John, 


ight 
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Fain that blade would I ſee, 
And I would try what I can do, 
If hel] do as much for mes 
But Robin then he wifh'd them both 
They would the quarrel ceaſe, 
That henceforth we may be as one, 
And ever live in peace. 
And for the jovial Tinker's part, 
A hundred pound I give 
In a year to maintain himon, 
As long as he doth live. 
In manhood he is a mettled man, 
And a metal man by trade ; 
I Never thought that any man, 
Should have made me ſo afraid, 
And if he will be one of us, 
We will take all one fare, 
And whatſoever we do get, 
He ſhall have his full ſhare. 
So the Tinker he was content 
With them to go along, 
And with them a part to take; 
And ſol end my ſong. 
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3. RonBiv Hoop and ALLEN-A-DALE. 


Or, The Manner 


of Ronin Hood's reſcuing a young Lady from an old Nut. 
to whom ſhe was going to be married, and reſtoring her io 
ALLEN-A-DALE, her former Lover. 


Tane of Ronin Hoop in the Green-Wood. 


Ome liſten to me, you gallants ſo free 
All you that love mirth for to hear, 
, And I will tell you of a bold outlaw, 
That lived in Nottinghamſhire, 
That lived in Nottinghamſhire, 
As Robin Hood in the foreſt ſtood, 


| 


| And he did frifk it over the plaia, 
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All under à green wood tree, 

There was he aware of a brave young man, 
As fine, as fine might be. 

The youngſter was cloathed in ſcarlet red, 
In ſcarlet fine and gay ; 
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And chaunted a round-de lay, 

As Robin Hood next morning ſtood 
Amongſt the leaves ſo gay, 

There did he ſpy the ſame young man 
Come drooping along the way. 

The {:arlet he wore the day before, 

It was clean caſt away; 

A every ſtep he teich'd a ſigh, 
Alack and a well-a-day |! | 

Then ſtepped torth brave Little John, 
And Midge the miller's ſon, 

Which made the young man bead his bow, 
When as he ſee them come. 

Stand off, ſtand off, the young man ſaid, 
What is your will with me? 

You muſt come before our maſter ſtrait, 
Under yon green-wood tree. 

And when he came bold, Robin before, 
Robin aſked him courteoufly, 

O haſt thou any money to ſpare, 
For my merry men and me. 

I have no money, the young man ſaid, 
But five ſhillings and a ring; | 
And that I have kept theſe ſeven long years 

To have it at my wedding. 

Yeſterday I ſhould have married a maid, 
But ſhe from me was ta'en, 

And choſen to be an old knight's delight, 
W hereby my poor heart is ſlain, 

What is thy name, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come tel me without any fail, 

By the faith of my body, then ſaid the 

young man 

My name it is Allen-a-Dale. 

What wilt thou give me, ſaid R. Hood, 
In ready gold or fee, 


| To help thee to thy true love again, 


And deliver her up untothee? 
T have no money, then quoth the young | 
man,  —., 
No ready gold or fee, 
But I will Wear upon a booke, 
Thy true ſervant to be, 
Mow many miles is it to thy true love; 
Come tell me with 


| opt any fue % „ 
By che faith of my body, Hes [ad the 


young man, 
It is but five little mile. 

Then Robin he haſted over the plain, 
He did neither ſtint nor linger, 

Unti, he came unto the church 


Where Allen ſhould keep his wedding. 


* 


| 


What doft thou here, the Bifhop then faid 
I prithee now tell unte me? 
Iam a bold harper, quoth Robin Hood, 
And the beſt in tne North Country, 
O welcome, O welcome, the Biſhop then 
ſaid, 
That muſic beſt pleaſeth me. 
You ſhall have no muſic, quoth R. Hood, 
Till the brine and bridegroom I ſee. 
With that came in a weaithy Kknitut, 
Which was both grave and old; 
And after him a finikin lass 
Did ſhine like the glittering gold. . 
This is not a fit match, quoth bold Robin 
Hood, 
That you do ſeem to make here, 
For, fince we are come unto the church, 
The bride ſhall chuſe her own dear, 
Then Robin Hood put his hetn to his 
mouth, | 
And blew out blaſts two or three: 
Then four and twenty bowinen bold 
Came leaping over the lee. 
And when they came into the church-yard 
Marching all on a row. 
The firſt man was Allen-a-dale, 
To give bo.d Robin his bow, 


| This is thy true love, Robin he ſaid, 


Young Allen, as I hear ſay ; 
Ard you ſhall be marry'd at the ſame time, 
Before we depart away. 
That ſhall not be, the Biſhop he ſaid, 
For thy word ſaall not ſtand ; 
They ſhall be three times aſk'd in the 
| church, | 
As the law is of obr land. 
Robin Hood pull'd off the Biſhop's coat, 
And put it upon Little John; 
By the faith of my body, then K. he ſais, 


This cloth dath make thee a man. 
When Little John went to the choir, 
The people began to laugh ; © 
He aſked them ſeven times in the church, 
Leſt thiee timęs ſhould not be enough, 
Who g ves this maid, aid Little Jobn ? 
Qn Robia Hood, that do l. 
He that doth take her frem Allen-a-Dale, 
Full deariy ſhall her buy. 


| And thus having ended this merry wedding 


The bride ſhe look ' d like a Queen; 
And ſo they return'd to merry green- Wood, 


Amongit the leaves ſo green. 


ROBIN 


* \ - 
* * 
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J, 
this D. ROBIN HOOD and the SHEPHERD. 
Sewing how Ronin Hood, LITTLE Jonn, and the 
ood, SHEPHERD, fought a fore Combat. 
Tune of Robin Hood and Veen Catherine. 
obin 
h, ' = 
his 
yard 4770 | ; 
LL gentlemen, and ye«men good, | The ſhepherd ſtood all in amaze, x 
Down, a down, a down, And knew not what to fay ; i 
I wiſh you to draw near; I have no money, thos proud fellow, | 
For a ſtory of bold Robin Hood But bag and bottle I will lay. | | 
Unto you I will declare, I am content, thou ſhepherd ſwain, 4 
me, Down, a down, a down. Fling them down on the ground | 
As Robin Hood walked the foreſt along, ] But it will breed thee mickle pain, | 
Some paſtime for to ſpy, To win my twenty pound. x 
There was he aware of a jolly ſhepherd, Come draw thy ſword, thou proud fellow, 4 
the That on the ground did lie, Thou ſtandeſt too long to prate; | | | 
Ariſe, aviſe, ſaid jolly Robin, This hook of mine ſhall let thee know nl 
And now come let me ſee A coward I do hate. | 


- — — - 


b What's in thy bag and thy bottle I Tay, So they fell to it fol hard and ſore, 
Come tell it unto me. | It wasn a ſummer's day, 
id, What's that to thee, thou proud fellow, +| From ten till four in the aiternoon 
Tell me as Ido ſtand? The ſhepherd held him in play. 
What haſt thou to do with my bottle aud Robin's buckler proved his chief defence, 


— 


bag ? | And ſaved him many bang, 


ch, Let me ſee thy commande. For every blow the ſhepherd ſtruck 

. My ſword that hangeth by my fide, Made Robin's ſword cry twang 

? Is my command I know ; Many a ſturdy blow the thepherd gave, 
Come, let me taſte of thy bottle, I And that bold Robin fpund, 

ile, Or it may breed thee woe, Till the blood ran trickling from bis head, 
The devil a drop thou proud fellow, Then he fell to the ground, 

ing Of my bottle thou ſhalt ſte, Ariſe, ariſe, thou proud fellow, 
Untill thy valour here de try'd, _ _ And thou. ſhalt have fair play, 

od, Whether thou fight or flee, If thou wilt yield before thou go, 
What ſhall we fight for? ſaid R. Hood, | That ] have won the day, _ 

Come tell ſoon unto me; A boon, a boon, .cry'd bold Robin, 

Here's twenty pound in good red gold, If that a man thou be, 


Win it and take it thee, | Then let me have my bugle horn, 
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And blow out blaſts three, 

Then laid the ſhepherd to bold Robin, 
To that I will agree; 

For if thou ſhould'ft blow till to-morrow 

morn, | 

I ſcorn one foot to flee. 

Then Robin he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And he blew with might and main, 

Until he ſpied Little John 
Come tripping over the plain. 

Who 1s yonder, thou proud fellow, 
That comes down yonder Hill ? 

Yonder is John, bold Robin Hood's man, 
Shall fight with thee thy fill. 

What is the matter, ſaid Little John, 
Maſter, come tell unto me ? 

My caſe is bad, ſaid Robin Hood, 
For the ſhepherd hath conquer'd me, 

I am glad of that, cries Little John, 
Shepherd, turn thou.to me; 

For a bout with thee I mean to have, 
Either come fight or flee. 

With all my heart, thou proud fellow, 
For it ſhall never be ſaid, 

That a ſhepherd's hook, at thy ſturdy look 
Will one jot be diſmay'd, 

So they fell to x full hard and ſore, 
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| Sttiving for victory. 


Whether thou wilt fight or flees 

The ſhepherd gave John a ſturdy blow, 
With the hook under his chin ; 

Beſhrew thy heart, ſaith Little John, 
Thou baſely doſt begin, 

Nay, chat is nothing, ſid the ſhepherd, 
Either yield to me the day, 

Or I will bang thy back ano ſides, 
Before thou goeſt thy way, 


What doſt thou think, thou proud fellow, 


That thou canſt conquer me; ; 
Nay, thou ſhalt know before thou go, 
In fight before I'll flee. 
Again the ſhepherd laid on him, 
The ſhepherd he begun; 
Hold thy hand, cry'd jolly Robin, 
. 1 will yield the wager won. 
With all my heart, ſaid Little John, 
To that I will agree; 
For he is the flower of ſhepherd ſwains, 
The like I ne'er did ſee, 


| Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, 


Alſoof Little John; 
How a ſhepherd ſwain did conquer them, 


The like was never known, 


Curtal FRY AR, near Fountain-Dale. 


To 


N ſummer, when leaves grow green 
And flowers are freſh and gay, 
Robin Hood and his merry men 
Were all diſpoſed to play, . 
Then ſome would leap and ſome would run, 
And ſome would uſe artillery: 
Which of you can a good bow draw, 


A good archer to de; 


| 


a Nor THER N Tune. 
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Which of you can kill a buck ? 
Or who can kill a doe ? 

Or who can kill a hart of Greece 
Five hundred foot him fro. 

Will Scarlet he did kill a buck, 
And Midge he did kill a doe 

And Little John kill'd an hart of Creece 
Five hundred foot him fro, II 

God's, 


I will know, ſays John, e'er we give o'er, 
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od's bleſſing on thy heart, ſaid R. Hood, 
That ſhot ſuch a fhot for me, ; 
would ride my horſe an hundred miles, 
To find one could match thee, | 
That cauſed Will Scadlock to laugh, 
He laugh'd full heartily ; 
here lives a Fryar near Fountain Abbey 
Will beat both him and thee, 
The curtal Fryar in Fountain Abbey 
Well can a ſtrong bow draw, 
je will beat you and your yeomen, 
Set them all on a row. 
Robin Hood took a ſolemn Oath, 
It was by Mary free, 
That he would neither eat nor drink, 
Till the Fryar he did fee, 
Robin Hood put on his harneſs good, 
And on his head a cap of tee}, 
Broad ſword and buckler by his fide, 
nd they became him weel, 
He took his bow into his hand, 
It was of a truſty tree, 
With a ſheaf of arrows by his fide, 
And to Fountain-Dale went he, 
And coming to fair Fountain-Dale, 
o further would he ride z 
There was he aware of a curtal Fryar 
Walking by the water-ſide. 
The Fryar had on a harneſs goed, 
\nd on his head a cap of ſteel, 
Broad ſword and buckler by his fide, 
\nd they became him weel. 
Robin Hood *lighted from off his horſe, 
nd tied him to a thorn ; 
Carry me over the water, thou curtal | 
Friar, 
Dr elſe thy life's forlorn. 
R. Hood took the Fryar on his back, 
Deep water he did beſtride, 
And ſpoke neither good word nor bad, 
Till he came on the ether fide, 
Lightly ſtept Robin off the Friar's back; 
he Fryar ſaid to him again, 
Carry me over the water, thou fine 
Fellow, 
Or it mall breed thy pain. 
The Fryar took Robin on his back, 
cep water he did beſtride, 
And ſpoke neither good word nor bad, 
Till he came on the other fide, 
Lightly leapt the Fryar off Robin 
Hood's back, 
zold Robin ſaid to him again, 
arry me over the water, thou curtal 
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7 it ſhall breed thy pain. | 
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The Fryar took Robin on his back again, 
And ſtept up to the knee, 

And 'till he came to the middle ſtream 
Neither good nor bad ſpoke he; 

And coming to the middle ſtream, 
There he threw Robin in 

And chuſe thee, chuſe thee, fine fellow, 
Whether thou wilt fink or ſwim. 

Robin Hood ſwam to a buſh of broom, 
The fryar to the willow wand; 

Bold Robin 1s gone to the ſhore, 
And took hisown bow in his hand, 

One of the beſt arrows under his belt 
To the Fryar he let fly; | 

The curtal fryar with bis ſteel buckler 
Did put his arrow by. 

Shoot on, ſhoot on, thou fine fellow, 
Shoot as thou haſt begun, 

If thou ſhoot here a ſummer's day, 
Thy arrow I will not ſhun. 

Robin Hood ſhot ſo paſſing well, 
Till his arrows all were gone 

They teok their ſwords and fledl 

buckl)ers, 

And fought with might and main, 

From ten o'clock that very day, 
Till four in the afternoon ; 

Then Robin Hood came on his knees, 
O' th' Fryar to beg a boon, : 

A boon, a boon, thou curtal fryar,- 
I beg it on my knee ; 


Give me leave to ſet my horn to my. 


mouth, 

And to blow out blaſts three ? | 

That I will do, ſaid the curtal Fryar, 
Of thy blaſts I have ne doubt; 

I hope thou'lt blow ſo paſſing wall, 
'Till both thy eyes drop out. 

Robin Hood ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And ble out blaſts three : 

Half a hundred yeomen, with thei 

bows bent, 

Came ranging over the lee. 

Whoſe men are theſe, ſaid the Fryar, 
That come ſo haſtily ? 

Thoſe are mine, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Fryar, what's that to thee ? 

A boon, a boon, ſaid the curtal fryar, 
The like I gave to thee 

Give me leave to ſet my fiſt to my mouth, 
And to whute whutes three ? 

That will I do, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Or elſe I were to blame; 

Three whutes in a Fryar's fift, 
Would make me glad and fain, 


The 


18 


The Fryar he ſet hid fiſt to his mouth, 
And whuted him whates three 

Till half a hundred good bay dogs 
Came running over the lee. 

Here is for every man a dog, 
And I myſelf for thee : 

Nay, by my-faith, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Fryar, that may not be. 

Two dogs at oncc to Robin did go, 
The one behind, the other before ; | 

Robin Hood's mantle of Lincoln green 
From off his back they tore, 

And whether his men ſhot Eaſt or Weſt, 
Or they ſhot North or South, 

The curtal dogs, ſo taught they were, | 
They caught the arrows in their mouths, 
Take up thy dogs, ſaid Little John, 

Fryar, at my bidding thee ; 
Whoſe man art thou, ſaid the curtal 
Fryar, 
Comes here to prate to me ? 
I am Little John, R. Hood's man, 
Fryar, Iwill not lye: 
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I'll take them up and thee, 

Little John had a bow in his hand, 
He ſhot with might and main 

Soon half a ſcore of the Fryar's dogs 
Lay dead upon the plain, | 

Hold thy hand, good fellow, faid the 

- curta] Fryar, 

Thy mafter and J will agree, 

And we will bave new orders taken 
With all the haſte that may be. 

If thou wilt ſorſake fair Fountain Dale, 
And Fountain Abbey free, 

Every Sunday throughout the year 
A noble ſhall be thy fee, 

Every Sunday throughout the year, 
Changed ſhalt thy garment be, 
| And if thou wilt go to fair Nottingham, 
And there remain with me, 

The curtal Fryar had kept Fountain 

Dale, 

Seven long years and more; 

There was neither Knight, Lord, nor 

Earl 


If thou take not up thy dogs anon, | 


Could make him yield before, 
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11. Ropin Hoop newly reviv'd; Or, His Meeting and 


Fighting with his 
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C Ome liſlen awhile you Gentlemen all, 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 
at are this bower within : 
For a ſtory of gallant Robin Hood, 
J purpoſe now to begin, 1 
What time of day ? quoth Robin Hood, 
Dy Little John, tis in the Prime: 
Why then we will to the green wood 
a bang, 


Couſin ScARLET. 


a Naw TUN EX. 


For we have no victuals to dine. 

As Robin Hood walked the foreſt along 
It was in the midſt of the day; 

There he was aware of a deft young man, 
As ever walked on the way, 

His Dovblet was of filk he ſaid, 
His ſtockings like ſcarlet ſnone + 

And bravely he walked along the way, 
| To Robin Hood then unknows, 
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A herd of deer was in the bend, 
All feeding before his face; 
Now the beſt of you I'll have to my 
dinner, 
And that in a little ſpace, 
Now the ſtranger he made no mickle ado, 
But he beat a right good bow, 
And the beſt of all the herd he flew, 
Full forty yards him fro, 
Well ſhot, well ſhot, ſaid R. Hood then, 
That ſhot it was in time; 
And if thou wilt accept of the place, 
Thou ſhalt be a bold yeoman of mine. 
Go play the chiven, the ſtranger then 
aid, 
Make haſte and quickly go, 
Or with my fiſt, beſure of this, 
I'll give thee buffets tore. 
Thou had'ſt not beſt buffet me quotk R. 
Hood. 
For altho' I am forlorn, 
Yet I have thoſe will take my part, 
If I do blow my horn. 
Thou haiſt not beſt wind thy horn, the 
ſtranger ſaid, 
Be'ſt thou never ſo much in haſte, 
For I can draw a good broad ſword, 
And quickly cut the blaſt, 
Then Robin Hood bent a very geod bow, 
To ſhoot, and that he would fain ? 


The Stranger he bent a very good bow, 


To fhoot at bold Robin again. 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, quoth 
Robin Hood, 
To hoot it would be in vain ; 
For if we ſhoot the one at the other, 
The one of us muſt be ſlain. 
But let us take our ſwords and our broad 
bucklers, 
And gang under yonder tree, 
As I hope to be ſav'd, the firanger he 
ſaid, 
One foot I will not flee, 
Then Robin Jlood lent the ſtranger a 
blow, 
"Moſt ſcar'd him out of his wits 2 
Thou Roo felt blow, the ſtranger he 
aid, 
That ſhall be better quit, 
The ſtranger then with a good broad 
ſword | 
Hit Robin on the crown, 
That _ every hair of bold Robin's 


C 


The bloed it run trickling down. | 

God-a-mercy, good fellow, quoth R, 

Hood then, 
And for this thou haſt done, 

Tell me, good fellow, what thou art; 
Tell me where thou do' won ? 

The ftranger then anſwer'd bold Robin 
Hood, 
I'll tell thee where I do dwell : 

In Maxfield town I was hora and bred, 
My name is young Gamwell. 

For killing of my Father's ſteward, 
Am forc'd to this Engliſh wood, 

And for to ſeek an uncle of mine, 
Some call him Robin Hood. 

But art thou a couſin of R. Hoad then ? 
The ſooner we ſhall have done ; 
| As I hope to beſaved, the ſtrar.ger then 

aid x 
I am his own ſiſter's ſon, 
But laud, what kiſſing and courting 
was there, 
When theſe two couſins did meet 

And they went all that ſummer's day, 
And Little John did not meet, 

But when they met with Little John, 
He unto him did ſay 

Oh! Maſter, pray where have you been, 
You have tarry'd ſo long away ? 

met with a ſtranger, quoth R. Hood, 
Full ſore he hath beaten me ; 

Then I'll have a bout with him, quoth 

Little John, 
And try if he can beat me. 

Oh! no, Oh! no, quoth R. Hood then, 
Little John, it muſt not be ſo; 

For he is my own dear ſiſter's ſon, 
And couſins I have no more. 

But he ſhall be a bold yeoman of mine, 
My chief man next to thee; | 

And I Robin Hood, and thou L. John, 
And Scarlet he ſhall be , 

And we'll be three of the braveſt outlaws. 
That live in the North country. 

If thou wilt hear more of bold R. Hood, 
In the ſecond part it will be. 

Then bold Robig Hood to the North he 

would go, 
With valour and mickle might, 

With ſword by his fide, which oft had 

been try'd, 
To fight, and recover his right, 

The firſt that he met was a bonny bold 


Scot, | 
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And all thy yeomen gay. 
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His ſervant he ſaid he would be; 

No, quoth R. Hood, it cannot be good, 
For thou wilt prove falſe unto me; 

Thou haſt not bon true to ſire or c. 
Nay, marry, the Scot he ſaid, 

As true as your heart, I'll never part, 
Good maſter, be not afraid. 

Then op Hood turned his face to the 

alt, 

Fight on, my merry men ſtout ; 

Our caſe is good, quoth brave R. Hood, 
And we ſhall not be beaten out. 

The battle grew hot on every ſide, 
The Scotchmen made great moan ; 


Quoth Jockey, geud faith, they fight on 
each fide, 
Wou'd I were with my wife Joan. 
The enemy compaſs'd brave Robin about 
"Tis long e'er the battle ends; 
There's neither will yield, nor give up 
the field, 
For both are ſupply'd with friends. 
This ſong it was made in R, Hood'; 
days; 
Let's pray unto Jovx above, 
To give us true peace, that miſchief 
may ceaſe, 


And war may give peace unto love. 


12. Renown'd Rogix Hoop; Or, his famous Archery 
truly related, in the worthy Exploits he perform'd 
before Queen CATHARINE. 
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OLD ta'en from the King's Har- 

| bingers, 
Down, a down, a down, 

As ſeldom hath been ſeen, 
Down, a down, a down, 

And carried by bold Robin Hood, 
For a preſent to the Queen, 

Down, a down, a down. 
If that I live one year to an end, 

Thus did Queen Catherine ſay, 
Bold Robin Hood, I'll be thy friend, +» 


The Queen is to her chamber gone, 
As faft as the could wen; 
She calls unto her lovely page, 


His name was Richard Parrington, | 


RN. 


Come thou hither to me, thou lovch 
Page, 

Come thou hither to me ; 

For thou muſt poſt to Nottingham, 
As faſt as thou can'ſt dree ; 

And as thou go'ſt to Nottingham, 
Search every Engliſh wood, 

Enquire of one good yeomen or another, 
That can tell thee of Robin Hood, 

Sometimes he went, ſometimes he ran, 
As faſt as he could wen, 

And when be came to Nottingham, 
There he took up his inn, 

He calls for a bottle of rheniſh wine, 


And drinks a health to the Queen, 


Wiſhing he might now ſpeedily 
Meet 
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Find out Jolly Robin, 

There ſat a yeeman by his ſide, 
Who ſaid, ſweet page, tell me, 

What is thy buſineſs, and thy cauſe, 
So far in the North country ? 

This is my buſineſs and my cduſe, 
Sir, I'n tell it you for good, 

To enquire of one good yeom. or another 
To tell me of Robin Heod. 

I'll get my horſe betimes in the morn, 
Be it by break of day, 

And Iwill ſhew thee bold Robin Hood, 
And all his yeomen gay. 

When that he came to R. Hooe's place, 
He fell down on his knee ; 

Queen Catherine ſhe does greet you well, 
dhe greets you well by me. 

She bids you poſt to fair London court, 
Not fearing any thing; | 

For there ſhall be a little ſport, 
And ſhe has ſent you her ring. 

R. Hood took his mantle from his back, 
It was of Lincoln green, 

And ſent it by this lovely page, 
For a preſent to the Queen, 

In ſum, time, when leaves grow green, 
'T was a ſeemly ſight to ſee, 

How Robin Hood had dreſt himſelf 
And all his yeomandree. 

He cloathed his men in Lincoln green, 
And himſelf in ſcarlet red; 

Black hats, white feathers all alike, 
Now bold Robin Hood is rid. | 

And when he came to London court, | 
He fell down on his knee; 

Thou art welcome, Lockſley, ſaid the 

ucen, 

And all thy yeomandree. | 

Come hither, Tepus, ſaid the King, 
P.+w-bearer after me; 

Come meaſure me out with the line, 
How long our mark mult be. | 

What is this wager ? ſaid the Queen, 
For that I muſt know here; 

Three hundred tun of rheniſh wine, 
Three hundred tun of beer, 

Three hundred of the fatteſt harts 
That run on Dallem lee: 

That's a princely wager, ſaid the Queen, 
That I muſt needs tell thee. a 

With that beſpoke one Clifton then, 
Full quickly and full ſoon, 

Meaſure no mark for us, moſt ſovereign 
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We will ſhoot at ſun and moon. 

Full fifteen ſcore your mark ſhall be, 
Full fifteen ſcore ſhall ſtand. 

I'll lay my bow ſaid Clifton then, 
Pl cleave the willow-wand. 

With that the King's archers led about, 
Till it was three to one; 
With that the Ladies began for to ſhout, 
adam your game is gone. 
A boon, a boon, Queen Catherine cries, 
I crave it on my knee; 

Is there ever a kt. of your privy council, 
On Queen Catherine's fide will be ? 

Come hither to me, Sir Robert Lee, 
Thou art a knight full good; 

For I do know by thy pedigree, 
Thou ſprung'ſt from Gower's blood. 

Come hither to me, thou Biſhop of 

Herefordſhire, 

For a noble prieſt wes he; 

By my filver mitre, ſaid the Biſhop then, 
IIll not bet one penny; 

The King has archers of his own, fl 
Full ready and full right : 

And. theſe be ſtrangers every one, 
Na man knows what they are. 

What wilt thou bet? ſaid R. Hood, 
Thou ſeeſt our game's the worſe ; 

By my filver mitre, then ſaid the Biſhop 
All the money within my purſe. 

What is in thy purſe ? faid R. Hood, 
Now throw it on the ground ; 

Ninety-nine Angels, ſaid the Biſhop, 
It's near an hundred pound. 

Robin Hood took his bag from his ſide, 
And threw it on the green; 

Will Scadlock then went ſmiling away, 
I know who this money muſt win, 

With that the King's archers led about, 


| While it was three to three ; 


With that the Ladies gave a hour, 
Woodcock beware thy knee, 
It is three to three now, ſaid the King, 
The next three pays for #1; 
R. Hood went and whiſper'd the Queen, 5 
The King's part ſhall be but ſmall. i 
Then Robin Hood did leap about. 
He ſhot it under hand; 
And Cliften with a bearing arrow, 
He clove the willow wand. 
And little Midge, the Miller's ſon, 
He ſhot not much the worſe ; 
He ſhot within a finger of the prick; . 


| Now Biſhop, beware thy purſe. 


A boon, 


* 
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A boon, a boon, Q. Catherine cries, 


I erave it on my bare knee, 


That you will angry be with none 
That is of my party. 

They ſhall have forty days to come, 
And forty days to go, 

And three times 40 to ſport and to play 
Then welcome friend or foe. 

Thou art welcome, R. Hood, ſaid the 

Queen, 

And ſois Little John, 
And fo is Midge the Miller's ſon, 
Thrice welcome every one. 

Is this R. Hood, the King then ſaid, 
For it was told to me, | 

That he was ſlain in the palace-gate, 
So far in the North country. 


| 


Is this R. Hood, quoth the Biſhop then, 
As it ſeems well to be; 

Had I known it had been that bold outlay 
I would not have bet one penny, 
He took. me late one Sunday night, 
And bound me faſt to a tree, 

And made me ſing a Maſs, God wot, 
To him and his yeomandree, 

What, and if I did, ſays Robin Hood, 
Of that maſs I was full fain ; 

For recompence of that, he ſays, 
Here's half thy gold again, 

Now nay, now nay, ſays Little John, 
Maſter, that may not be, 

We muſt give gifts to the King's 

officers, 

That gold will ſerve thee and me, 


FF 
12, ROBIN H O O D's Chace: Or, A Merry 


Progreſs between ROBIN H OO D and Kin 


HEN XR T. 


2 
S 


Tune of Robin Hood and the Beggar. 


OME you gallants all, to you I call 
(2.088 a hey down, down, 5 a down, 
That are now in this place 

For a ſong I will fing of Henry our king, 
How he did bold 1k. Hood chace, 

Queen Cath, the then a match did make, 
As plainly doth appear, 

For three hundred tun of good red wine, 
And three hundred tun of beer 3 

But ſhe had her archers to ſeek, 
With their bows and arrows ſo goed; 
- But her mind it was, bent, with a full 

intent, 


To fend for bold Robin Hood. 
But when bold R. Hood he came there, 


* 


Queen Catherine ſhe did ſay, 

Thou art welcome, Lockſley, unto me, 
And thou on my part muſt be, 

If I miſs the mark, be it light or dark, 
And all my yeomen gay, 

For a match of ſhooting I have made, 
Then hanged will I be. 

But when the game came to be played, 
Bold Robin won it with grace; 

But after the King was angry with him, 
Aw EA . him chace. 

at tho' his pardon granted was 

While he with cham did Bars : 

But yet the King was vexed at him, 
When he was gone away. | 
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ROBIN HOOD' 


P then, 

outlaw hie, 

. n a furiouszangry mood, 

7 And often enquired both far and near 
After bold Robin Hood. 5 

"Og But when the King to Nottingham came, 


gold Robin was in the wood; 
O come, ſaid he, and let me ſee 
Tho can find bold Robin Hood, 
But when bold Robin he did hear, 
he King had him in chace; 
Then ſaid Little John, tis time to be 
one, 

And go to ſome other place, 

Then away they went from merry Sherw, 
And into Yorkſhire he did hie, 
And the King did follow, with a hoop 


A and a halloo, 

Put could not him come nigh, 

| Yet jolly Robin he paſſed along, 

775 And went ſtraight to Newcaſtle town, 

p And there they ſtaid hours two or three, 
ng And then he to Berwick was gone. 


When the King did ſee how R. Hood 
did flee, 
He was vex'd wond'rous ſore 
With a heop and a halloo he vow d to 
follow, 
And take him, or never give o'er, 
Come now let's away, ſaid Little John, 
Let any man follow that dare: 
To Carliſle we'll hie, with our company, 
And ſo then to Lancaſter, 
From Lancaſter then to Cheſt, they went 


* 


- 
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Soon after the King from court did | But Robin went away, for he durſ not 


ays 

For fear of ſome treachery, 

Says Robin come let us for Londan go 
To ſee our noble Queen's face 3 . 

It may be ſhe wants our company, 
* 1 * King us Chace, 

en Robin he came Q. Cath, 

He fell upon his knee; IS Ow 


If it pleaſey our grace, I im come th this 


| e 
To ſpeak with King Henyy, 
Queen Catherine anſwer'd bold Robin 


agan, 
TheKiag is gone to merry Sherwood 
And when he went away, tome d 
He would goand ſeek Robin Hood. 


Then fare you well my gracious uvcen 
For to ſherwood Fl hie apace; Nees, 


For fain would I ſee what he'd have with 


3 
id ſay 


me, 
If I could but meet with his Grace. 
But when King Henry he came home 
Full weary and vexed in mind; : 
And that he did bear Robin had been 
there, 
He blamed Dame Fortune unkind. 
Your welcome home Cath, cry“ 
| Hemy my ſovereign liege; — 7% 
Bold Robin Hood, the Archer good 
ly nas hath been to ſeek, : 
A boon, a boon, Queen Citheri q 
I beg it here of oO 0 3 
To pardon his life, and ſeek n 


[ct . 
And ſo ends Robin Hood's =_” 4 


And ſo did good King Henry; >| 
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SEPT IITTIT err 
14. ROBIN HOOD's Golden Prize. 
Shewing how he robb'd two PRIESTS of Five Hundi ed Pounds. 


Tune of Robin Hood vas a Tall young Man. 


HAVE heard talk of Robin Hood; 
Derry, derry down, 

And of brave Little Jot:n, 

Of Fryar Tuck, and Will Scarlet, 
Lock ſley, and Maid Marrien, y 

But ſuch a Tale as this before, 
I think, was never known ; 

For Robin Hood diſguiſed himſelf, 
And from the wood is gone. 

Like to a Fryar bold Robin Hood 
Was accoutred in his array; 

With hood, gown, beads, and crucifix, 
He paſſed upon the way. 

He had not gone paſt miles two or three, 
Bot it was his chance to eſpy 

Two luſty priefts clad all in black, 
C. me riding gallantly. 

Benedicite, then (aid Robin Hood, 
Some pity on me take 

Croſs you my hand with a ſingle groat, 
For eur dear Lady's ſake, 

For I have been wand'ring all this day, 
And nothing could I get ; 

No net ſo much as 1 poor cup of drink, 
Nor bit of bread to eat, 

Now by our holy d:me, the prieſts 

reply'd, 

We never a penny have, 

For we this morning have been robb'd, 
And could no money ſave, 

I am. much afraid, ſaid bold R. Hood, 
That you do both tell a lye; 

And now before you do go henceg 
Jam reſolved to try, 

When as the Prieſſs * him ſay ſo, 


| 


| 


] + 


Then they rode away amain 3 
But R, Hood betook him to his heels, 


And ſoon overtook them again. 


Then R. Hood laid hold of them both, 
And pull'd them down from their horſe ; 
O ſpare us, fryar, the prieſts cry'd out, 
On us have ſome remorſe. 
You ſaid ygu had no money, quoth R. 
Wherefore without delay, 
We three will fall down on our knees, 
And for money we will pray. 
The priefts they could not him gainſay, 
But down they kneel with ſpeed : 
Send us, o ſend us, then quoth they, 
Some money to ſerve our need. 
The prieſts did pray with a mournful 
chear, 
Sametimes their hands did wring; 
Sometimes they wept and tore their hair, 
Whilſt Robin did merrily fing ; 
When they had been praying an hour's 
ſpace, 
The prieſts did ſtill lament ; 
Then, quoth Robin, now let us ſee 
What money heaven hath us ſent. 
We will be ſharers all alike 
Of money that we have: 
And there is never a one of us 
That his fellow ſhall deceive, 
The prieſts their hands in their pockets 
put, 
But money could find none ; 
We will ſearch ourſetves, ſaid R. Hcod, 
Each other, one by one, 
Then R. Hood took pains to ſcarch them, 
And 


1 And found good ſtore of gold, | 


ive hundred pieces preſently 
Upon the graſs he told, 
ere is a brave ſhew, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Such ſtore of gold to ſee, 
and you each one ſhall have a part 
Becauſe you pray'd ſo heartily. 
le gave them Rey pounds a- piece, 
And the reſt himſelf did keep; 
he Prieſts they durſt not ſpeak one word, 
But ſighed wondrous deep. 
ith that the Prieſts roſe up from their | 
knees, 
Thinking to have parted ſo : 
ay, nay, ſays R. Hood, one thing more 


ds. 


—— — 


I have to ſay ere you go, 
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You ſhall be ſworn, ſays bold R, Hood, 
Upon this holy graſs, 

That you will never tell lies again, 
Which way ſoever you do paſs, 

The ſecond oath that you here muſt make, 
That all the days of your lives, 

You never ſhall tempt maids unto fin, 
Nor lie with other men's wives, 

The laſt oath you ſhall take, is this, 
Be charitable to the poor; 

Say you have met with a holy Fryar, 
And I deſire no more. 

He ſet them on their horſes again, 
And away then they did ride ; 

And he return'd to the merry green wood, 
With great Joy, Mirth, and Pride, 
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WILL. STUTELY 


els, . ROBIN HOOD KReſcuing 
_ RD the SHERIFF and hg Men, who had taken bim 
e; MW Priſoner, and were going t0 hang him. 
I Tune of Robin Hood and Queen Cathiltine. 
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Hen R, Hood in the green wood 
Derry, derry down, Lood 
Under the green wood tree, 
Tidings there came to him with ſpeed, 
Tidings for certainty, 

Hey down, derry, derry down, 
That Will. Stutely ſurprized was, 

Aud eke in Priſon lay ; 
Three varlets that the king had hir'd, 
Did likely him betray, 
iy, and to-morrow hanged muſt . 
To-morrow as ſoon as tis Day; 
beſore they could the v tory get, 
Two of them did Ste! 7 ſlay, 


ceta 


00 ben Robig, Hood d,. ++ this news, 
* Lord! it did gii6. 4 lore 
and And to his merry . ne did ſay, 


| 


Who all toge r ſwore, _ 
* © 
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That Wil Stutely ſhould reſcu'd bel 
And be brought back again ; 

Or elſe ſhould many agallant knight 
For his ſake there be ſlain. 

He cloath'd himſelf in ſcarlet then, *% 
His men were all in green; * © © 

A finer ſhaw throughout the world 
In no place could be ſeen, 

Good Lord ! it was a gallant fight 
To ſee them all on a Row; 

With every man a good broad ſword, # 
And eke a good yew bow, 

Forth of the green wood are they gone, 
Yea all courageouſly, 

Reſolving to bring Stutely home, S 
Or every man ta die. 

And when they came the caſtle near, 
Wherein Will Stutely lay; 
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1 hold it go04, ſaid Robin Hood, 


We here in Ambuſh ſtay, 
And ſend one forth ſome news to hear, 
To yonder Palmer fair, 
That ſtands under the caſtle wall; 
Some news he may declare, 
With that ſteps forth a brave young man, 
Which was of courage bold ; 
Thus did he ſpeak to the old man, 
I pray thee, Palmer old, 
Tell me, if thou rightly ken, 
When muſt Will. Stutely die; 
Who is one of bold Robin's men, 
And here doth Priſoner lie, 
Alas! alas! the Palmer ſaid, 
And for ever woe is me ! 
Will, Stutely hang'd will be this day, 
On yonder gallows tree, 
O had his noble maſter known, 
He would ſome ſuccour ſend ; 
A few of his bold yeomandree, 
Full ſoon would fetch him hence, 
Ay, that is true, the young man ſaid 
Ay, that is true, ſaid he; | 
Or if they were near to this place, 
They — would ſet him free. 
But fare thee well, thou good old man, 
Farewell, and thanks to thee ; 
If Stutely banged be this day, 
Reveng' d his death will be. 
No ſooner was he from the Palmer gone, 
But the gates were open d wide, | 
And out of the caffle Will. Stutely came, 
Guarded on every fide, | 
When he was forth of the caſtle come; 
And ſaw no help was nigh,: 
Thus id he ſay unto the 8 . 
Tho he ſaid gallantly ; * 
Now ſeeing chest needs muſt die, 
Grant me one bcon, ſaid he; 
For my noble maſter ne er had man, 
That was yerhang d on a tree: 
Give mea ſword all in my hand, 
And let me be unbound, 
And with thee and thy men i'll Gght, 
Till Ilie dead on the ground. 
But this deſire he would nct grant, 
His wiſhes were in vain; ; 
For the Sh. he ſwore he hang'd ſhould be, 
And not by the ſword be ſlain. 
Do but unbind my hands, he ſays, 
will no weapons crave : , 
And if I hanged be this day, 
Damnation let me have, 


+ 


' 
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O no, no, no, the Sheriff ſaid, 
Thou ſhalt on the gallows die, 
Ay, and ſo ſhall thy maſter t65, 
If ever in me it lie. 
O daſtard coward, Stutely cries, 
Faint-hearted peaſant ſlave ! 
If ever my maſter do thee meet, 
Thou ſhalt thy payment have. 
My noble maſter doth thee ſcorn, 
And all thy cowardly crew; 
Such filly imps unable are 
Bold Robin to ſubdue. 
But when he was to the gallows gone, 
And ready to bid adieu, 
Out of a buſh ſteps Little John, 
And comes Will. Stutely to: 
I pray thee, Will. before thou die, 
Of thy dear friends take leave 
I needs muſt borrow him awhbile, 
How ſay you, maſter Sheriff? 
Now, as I live, the Sheriff ſaid, 


That varlet will I know : 
me ſturdy rebel is that ſame, 
Therefore let him not go. 
Then Little John moſt haſtily 
Away cut Stutely's bands, 
Aud from one of the Sheriff's men 
A ſword twitch'd from his hands, 
Here, Will. take thou this ſame, 
Thou can't it better ſway ; 
And here defend thyſelf awhile, 
For aid will come ſtrait way. 
And there they turn'd them back. to back, 
In the midſt of them, that day, 
Tilt Robin Hood approached near, 
With many an Archer gay. 
With that an arrow from them flew, 
I wiſt from Robin Flool 
Male hafte, make haſte, the SherifFhe ſaid 
Make haſte, for it 's not good, 
The Sherift is gone, his doughty men 
Thought it no boot to ſtay, 
But, as their maſter had them taught, 
They ran full faſt away. 


O ftay, O ſtay, Will. Stutely ſaid, 


Take leave e'er you depart : 

You ne'er will catch bold Robin Hood, 
Unleſs you dare him meet. 

O 1'I] betide you, n Robin Hood, 
That you ſo ſoon are gone; 

My ſword may in th cabbard reſt, 
For her: s one. 

I little tu 71, Will. Stately ſaid, 


Whea I came to thi vice, 
5 For 


. 


1 


For to have met with Little John, 
Or ſeen my maſter's face. 

Thus Stutely was at liberty ſet, 
And ſafe brought from his foe; 

O thanks, O thanks to my maſter, 
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Since here it was not ſo, 
And once again, my Fellows all, 
We ſhall in the green wood meet, 1 
Where wo will make our bow-ſtrin, twang : 
Muſic for us moſt ſweetr | 


in Summer Time P 


N ſummer time, when leaves grow gr. 
When they do grow both green & long, 
Of a bold outlaw call'd Robin Hood, 
It is of him I ſing my ſong. ; 
When the lilly leaf and the cowſlip ſweet 
Both bud and ſpring with merry cheer, 
This outlaw was weary of the wegd-fide, 
And a chafing of the king's deer, 
The Fiſhermen brave more money have, 
Than any merchant two or three; 
Therefore I will to Scarborough go, 
That I a Fiſherman may be. 
This outlaw call'd his merry men all, 
As they ſat under the green wood tree: 
I' any of you have any gold to ſpend, 
I pray you heartily ſpend it with me. 
Now, quoth Robin Hood, i'll to Scar» 
borough go, 
It ſeems to be a very fine day : 
He took up his lan at a widow woman's 
houſe, | 
Hard by the water's gray, 
Mo aſked him, where wert thou born, 
Or tell me were thou doſt fare! 
I am a poor fiſherman, ſaid he then, 
This day intrapped all in car » 
What is thy name, thou fine fel: „? 
I pray thee heartily tell to me 
In mine own country where I was born, 


Men call me Simon over the 4 


ack, 


ſaid 
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imon, Simon, ſaid the good wife, ; 
T wiſh thou may'ſt well brook thy name. 
The outlaw was wate of her courtſey, _ 
And rejoiced he had got ſuth a dame, 
Simon, wilt thou be my man | 
And good round wages i'll give thee 
J have as good ſhip of my own, / 
As any that ſails upon the Sea, 
Anchors and planks: thou ſhalt want none, 
Maſts and plans that are ſo long, 
And if that 1 ſo furniſh me, 
Said Simen, nothing go wrong. 
They pluck'd up anchor, and away did ſail 
More of a day than two or three ; 
When others caſt in their baited hooks, ; 
The bare lines into the ſea caſt he. 1 
it will be long, ſaid the maſter then, ; 
E'er this great lubber thrive on the ſea, 
He ſhall have no ſhare in our fiſh, 
For in truth he is in no part worthy, 14 
O wo is me, ſaid Simon then, 
This day that I ever came here! 
I wiſh I were in Plumpton- park, 
Chaſing of the fallow deer. 
For every clown laugheth me to ſcorn, 
And by me ſets nothing at all; 5 
If-I had them in Plumpton- park, | 
I would ſet as little by them all, 
They pluck'd up anchor, and away did fail 
More of a day than two or three; 
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But Simon eſpy'd a ſhip of war, | 
That ſailed towards them vigorouſly. 
O wo is me, ſaid the maſter then, 
This day that everl was born; 
For all the fiſh that we have got 
Is every bit loſt and forlorn ! 
For theſe French robbers on the ſea, 
They will not ſpare of us one man, 
But carry us to the coaſt of France, 
And lay us in a priſon ſtrong. 
But Simon ſaid, do not fear them, 
Neither, maſter, tzke you care; | 
Give me a bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will I ſpare, | 
Hold thy-peace, thou long Jubber, 
For thou art nought but brags and boaſt, | 
If I ſhould caſt you over-board, 
There is but a ſimple lubber loſt. 
Simon grew angry at theſe words, 
And ſo angry then was he; 
Then he took his bent bow 1gþis hand, 
And in the ſhip-hatcht goeth he. | 
Maſter, tye meto the maſt, he ſaid, 
That at my mark I may ſtand fair, 
And give me my bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will I ſpare, 


| 


| 


ROBIN HOOD's 


GARLAND. 


And drew it with might and main; 
And ftraight in the twinkling of an eye, 
To the Frenchmen's heart the arrow gain 
The Frenchman fell down on the ſhip hatch 
And under the hatches down below 
Ancther Frenchman that him eſpy'd, 
The dead corpſe into the ſea did throw, 
O maſter, looſe me from the maſt, he ſaid 
And for them all take.ycu no care, 
And ęive me my bent bow in my hand, 
And never Frenchman will I ſpare. 
Then ftrait they boarded tie French ſhip, 
They lying all dead in their fight 
They found within their ſhip of war 
Twelve thouſand pounds in money bright 
The one half of the ſhip, ſaid Simon then, 
I'll give to my dame and children ſmall, 
The other half of the ſhip iI give 
To you that are my fellows 211, 
But now beſpoke the maſter then, 
For ſo, Simon, it ſhall not be; 
"i you have won it with your handy, 
And theowner of it you muſt be, 
It ſhall be ſo as I have ſaid, 
And with this gold for the oppreſt 
An Habitation will I build, 


He drew his arrow to the head, 9 


V here they ſhall Ive in peace and reſt. 
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17. Ropin Hoop's Delight : Or, A new Compar fought 
betwcen Ronin Hoop, LITTLE JohN, and WILL. Scar- 
LET, 1th three ſtout KEEPERS in Sherwood Foreſt. 


To the Tane of Robin Hood and Queen Catharine, 


Here's ſome will talk of Iords & knt. 
Down, a down, a down. 


And ſome of yeomen good; * 


But Iwill tell you of Will. Scarlet, 
Little John, and Robin Hood, 
They were outlaws, as tis well known, | 


And men of noble blood, 
And many a time thei: valour was ſhewn 
In the foreſt of merry ſherwood. 
Upon a time it chanced ſo, 
As Robin Hood weuld have it be, 
They all three would a walking go, 


, 1 ke 


_ 


The paſtime fox $0 ſee. 
nd as they walked the foreſt along, 
Upon a midſummer day, | 
here was he aware of three foreflers, 
; Clad all in green array. 
Vith brave long falchions by their fides, 
And foreſt bills in their hands, 
ev called aloud to theſe outlaws, 
And charged them to ſtand, 
hy, who are you, cry'd bold Robin, 
That ſpeak ſo boldly here ? 
Ve three belong to king Henry, 
And keepers of his deer, 
The devil you are, ſays Robin Hood, 
am ſo re it is not ſo; 
We be the keepers of this foreſt, 
And that you ſoon ſhall know. 
Your coats of green lay oa the ground, 
And ſo we will all three, 


And take your ſwords and bucklers round, 


And try the victory. 
We be content, the keepers ſaid, 
We be three and no leſs, 
Then why ſhould we of you be afraid, 
As we never did transgreſs ? 
Why, if you be keepers in this foreſt, 
We be three rangers good, 
And will make you know before you do go 
'You met with bold Robin Hood. 
We be content, thou bold outlaw, 
Our valour here to try, 
And will make you know before you do go, 
We will fight before we fly, 
Then come draw your ſwords, you bold 
outlaws, | 
No longer ſtand to prate, 
Put let us try it with blowy 
For cowards we do hate. 
Here is one for Will. Scarlet, 
And another for Little John, 
And I myſelf for Robin Hood, 
Becauſe he is ſtout and ſtrong, 
$6 they fell to it full hard and ſore, 


VR 


ROBIN HOOD's GARLAND. 


29 
It was on a midſummer day ; 
From eight of the clock, till two & paft, 
They all ſhew'd gallant play. 
There Robin, Will. and Little John, 
They fought muſt manfully, 
Till all their wind was ſpent and gone, 
Ihen Robin aloud did cry; 
O bold, O hold, cries bold Robin, 
ſee you be ſtout men; 
Let me blow one blaſt on my bugle horn, 
Then i'll fight with you again, 
That bargain is to make, bold R. Hood, 
Therefore we it deny; 
Thy blaſt upon the bugle horn 
Cannot make us fight or fly. ' 


T herefore fall on, or elſe be gop+, 

And yic!d to us the day; 

It never ſhall be ſaid that we zre & id 
Of thee, or thy ycoman gay, 

If that be ſo, cries Robin Hood, © . | 
Let me but know your names, | 


And in the foreſt of merry ſherwood, 


> I ſhall extol your fames, 
And with our names, one of them ſaid 
What haſt thou here to do? N 
Except that thou wilt fight it out, ” 7 
Our names thou ſhalt not know, | 
Weil fight no more, ſays bold R. Hood, 
You be men of valour ſtout; 
Come and go with me te Nottingham, 
And there we will fight it out, 
With a butt of Sack we will bang it about 
To ſee who wins the day; 2 
And for the coſt make you no doubt, 
I heve gold enough to pay, 
And cver hereafter as long as we live, 
We all willbeethren be; 
For Ilove thofè men with hart and hand, 
That will fight and nevepflce. 
So away they went to Nottingham, 
With ſack to make amends ; 
For three days they the wine did chace, 
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And drank themſelves good friends. 
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18. Roni Hoop and the BEGGAR : Shewing 


1 


Methink 


A beg 
or nov- 


how he and soi! 


the Beggar fought, and changed Cloaths; how he went off "ine. 
Begging to Nottingham; and how he ſaved three Brethren Hu no- 
, , Some 
from hanging for ſtealing of Deer. Yep? 
; in thi 
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Ome light and liſten, you gentlem. all | I am an outlaw, as many do know, hou b 
With a hey down, down, & a down, My name it is Robin Hood, ; Wh⸗ 
5 That mirth do love fer to hear, But yet I muſt tell thee, bonny beggar, No mea 
: And a ſtory truei'll tell unto you, That a bout with thee I muſt try? That 
If that you will but draw near, Thy coat of gray lay down I ſay. But to 
In elder Times, when merriments were, And my mantle of green ſhall lie by, And 
Andarchery was holden good, - | Content, content, the beggar he cry'd, | 
There Was an outlaw, «s many do know, Thy part it will be the wers Z SIR 


Which men call Robin Hood, 
Upon a time it chanced fo, 
Bold Robin was merry diſpos'd, 
His time for to ſpend, he dig intend, 

Either with friend or fo 
Then he get up upon a gallant ſteed, 

The which #4 worth angels ten, 


# 


With a mantle of green, moſt brave to be | 


: ſeen, 3 
He left all his merry men. 

And riding towards Nottingham, 
Some paſtime for to *ſpy, 

There was he aware of a jolly beggat © 
As e'er he beheld with his eye. 

An old patch'd coat the beggar had on, 
Which he daily did did ve for to wear 

d wag, 

Which made Robin Hood to him repair, 

God ſpeed, god ſpeed, ſaid R. Hood then 
What counttyman? Tell unto me. 

Jam Yorkfhire, fir, but ere you go far, 
Some charity give unto me. 

{ have no money, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
But a ranger within the wood; 


# 


* 


4 


* 


| 


* 


| 


| 


| 


For I hope this bout to give thee tue rout, 
And then have at thy purſe, 
The beggar he had a mickle long ſtaff, 
And Robin he had a nut-brown ſword ; 
The beggar drew nigh, and at R, let fly, 
But gave him never a word, 
Fight on, fight on, ſaid R. Rood then, 
This game well pleaſeth me, 
For every blow that Robin gave, 
The beggar gave buffets three. 
And fighting there full hardy and fore, 
Not far from Nottingham town. 
They never fled till from R. Hood's head 
The blood it run trickling down. 
O hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And thou and I will agree: 
If that be true, the beggar he ſaid, 
Thy mantle come give unto me. 
Now a change, a change, ſaid R. Heod, 
Thy bags and coat give me; 
And this mantle of mine i']lto thee reſign, 
My horſe and my bravery. _ 
m Robin had got the beggar's cloaths, 
e looked round about ; 


N Methinks 
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Methinks, ſaid he, I ſeem to be |] That cannot be, thou bold beggar 
2 4 beggar brave ind ſtout. Their fact is ſo clear ; 8 
or now I have a bag for my bread, tell to thee, they hang'd muſt be, 
aud so 1 have another fer my corn; For ſtealing our king's deer, — 
7 have one for ſalt, and another for malt, But when to the gallows they did come, 
' ON And one for my little horn. There was a many a weeping eye; 
en \nd now I will a begging go, O hold your peace, ſaid Robin then, 
Some charity for to find; 18 For certain they ſhall not die. 
and if any more of Robin you'll know, Then Robin he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
in the ſecond part it's behind, And he blew out blaſts three, 
low Robin he is to Nottingham bound, 4 'Til!a hundred beld archers brave 
With his bag hanging down to his knze, Came kneeling down to his knee, 
His ſtaff and his coat ſcarce worth a groat, | What is your Wall, maſter ? ſaid they, 
Yet merrily paſſed he, We are at thy command : 
Robin he paſſed the ftreete along, Shoot eaſt, ſhoct weſt, ſaid Robin then, 
He heard a pitiful cry, And ſee you ſpare no man. 
hree brethren dear, as he did hear, Then they ſhot eaſt, and they ſhot weſt, 
Condemned were to die, Their arrows were ſo keen; 
then R. he hied to the Sheriff's houſe, The Sheriff he, and his company, 
Some relief for to ſeek ; No longer could be ſeen. 
e ſcipt and he leapt, and caper'd full high | Then he ſtept to thoſe brethren thiee, 
As he went along the ſtreet. And away he had them ta'en; 
But when to the Sheriff's houſe he came, The Sheriff he was croſt, and many a Man 
There a gentleman fine and brave, loſt, | 
hou baggar, ſaith he, come tell unto me That dead lay on the plain. 
What it is thou would'ſt have? And away they went to the merry green 
No meat, nor drink, ſaid R. Hood then, wood, 
| That I come here to crave ; And ſung with merry glee ; 
But to get the lives of yeomen three, And Robin lood took theſe brethren good 
And that I fain would have, To be of his Yeomandre, 
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19. Ropix Hoop, WILL. SCARLET, and LirtTLE 7 

Or, a narrative of the Vieory obtained againſt the Prince 
Ys of ARRAGON and the two Giants; and bew Will. Scar- 
let married the Princeſs, 


To a NorTHrnR n® JK 
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Ow R Hood, W Scarlet, and L John | With his ftrong bow Rad flain, 
re walking over the plain, Jog on, jog on, cries Robin Hood, 


With a good fat buck, which Will, Scarlet The days it runs full taſt, 
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For tho* my nephew me a breakfaſt gave, 
I have not broke my faſt. 

Then to yonder lodge let us take our way, 
I think it wond'rous good, 

Where my nephew, my bold yeomen, 
Shall be welcom'd unto the green wood, 

With that he took the bugle born, 
Full well he would it blow; 

Strait from the woods came marching down 
One hundred tall fellows and more, 

Stand, ſtand to your arms, cries W Scarlet 
Lo the enemies are within ken : 


With that Robin Hood he laughed aloud, | 


Crying, they are my bold yeomen. 
Who when they arriv'd, and Robin eſpy'd, 
Crying, maſter, what is your will ? 
We thought you had in danger been, 
Your horn did ſound ſo ſhrill. 
Now nay, now nay, quotu Robin Hood, 
The danger is paſt and gone ; 
I would have you welcome my nephew 
here, 
That have paid me two for one, 
In feaſting-angdyſporting they ſpent the day, 
Till Phoebus ſunk into the deep; 
Then each one to his quarters hy'd, 
His guard there for to keep. | 
Long bad they not walked within the gree 
wood, 
But Robin he was eſpy'd 
Of a beautiful daraſel all alone, 
Tha on a black palfrey did ride, 
Her Hding ſute was of a ſable-hne-black, 
Cyprus over her face, 


Thro hich her roſe-like cheeks did 
luſh , 
„* All with a comely grace. 


Come, tell me the cauſe, thou pretty one, 


- Quoth Robin, and tell me right, 
From whence thou com ang whither 
| thou go'R, * 
All in this mourn ight? . 
From London I came, the damſel reply'*d, 
Fro ndon upon the Thames, | 
Which rcled is, O grief to tell! +» 


Beſieg'd with foreiggarms, 
By the proud prince of anon, 
Who ſwedlrs by his magigl hand, 
To have the princeſs to . 
Or elſe to waſte this land. | 
Except the champions can be found, © 
That dare fight three to three, 
Againſt the prince Ind giants twain, 
Moſt horrid for to ſee: | 


* 
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Whoſe griſly looks, and eyes like brands, 
Strike terror where they come, 
With ſerpents hiſſing on their helms, 
Inſtead of feather's plume. 
The princeſs ſhall be the victor's prize 
The king hath vow'd and ſaid, 
And he that ſhall the conqueſt win, 
Shall have her to his bride, 
Now we are four damſels ſent abroad, 
To the eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth, 
To try whoſe fortune is ſo good, 
To find theſe champions forth, 
But all in vain we have ſought about, 
For none ſo bold there are, 
That dare venture life and blood, 
| To free a lady fair, 
| When 1s the day ? quoth Robin Hood, 
Tell me this and more. 
On Midſummer next, the damſel ſaid, 
| Which is June the twenty-four, 
With that the tears trickled down her 
x cheeks. 
And filent was her tongue : 
With fighs and ſobs ſhe took her leave, 
* And away her palftey ſprung, 
| This news ſtruck Robin to the heart, 
He fell down on the graſs. 
His actions and his troubled mind 
| Shew'd he perplexed was. 
Where lies your grief ? quoth Will Scarlet 
O, maſter, tell tome? 
If the damſel's eyes have pierc'd your heart 
I' fetch her back to thee, 
Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
She does not cauſe my ſmart ; 
But *tis the poor diftreſs'd princeſs 
That wounds me to the heart : 
I'll go fight the giants all, 
To ſet the lady free, 
The D——] take my ſoul, quoth L. John 
If I part with thy company. 
Muſt I ſtay behind? quoth Will. Scarlet, 
No, no, that muſt not be; 
Fil make the third man in the fight, 
So we will be three to thtee. 
Theſe words cheer'd Robin to the heart, 
oy ſhone upon his face, 
Within his arms he hugg'd them both, 
And kindly did embrace. 
Quoth he, we'll put on motley grey, 
With long ſtaves in our hands, 


| A ſcrip and bottle by our ſides, 


As come from the holy lands. 


So may we paſs along the highway, 
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None will aſk us from whence we came 

But t- ke ws Viigrims ſor to be, 
Or elic ſome holy men, 

Now they are ou a journey gone, 
As falt as they may ſpeed, 

Yet for all their haſte, etre they arriv'd, 
Ihe Princeſs forth was led, 

To be deliver's to the Prince, 
Who in the liſt did ſtand, 

Prepar'd to fight, or elſe reccive 
His lady by the hand. 

With that he walk'd about the liſt, 
With giants by his fide; 

Bring torch, ſain be, your champions, 
Or bring me forth my bride * 

Th:s is the tour-and-twentitth day, 
The day peifix'a upon, 

Bring forth my bride, or London burns, 
I iwear by alcarun, 

Tucu crics the King and Queen likewiſe, 
bu.l weeping as they ſpake, 

Lo! uc have brought our daughter dear, 
„ hom we are torc'd to forſake, 

With that flept wut bold Robin Hood, 
Cries, 16y liege, it muſt not be lo; 

Such Liavy es the fair Princeſs 
Is nut for a tyrants mov. 

The Prince be then began to ſtorm, 
Cries, fool, fanatick, baboon ! 

How dare thou ſtop my valour's prize? 
I'll k4ll the: with a frown. | 

Thou, Tyrant, Turk, thou Infidel, 
Thus Robin began to reply, 

Thy trowns 1 cost.; lo! Lere's my gage, 
And thus 1 th.c defy. 

And for thoſe two Goulian's Here, 
That fland vn either fide, 

Here ate two litle Davids by 
That ſoon can tame ther pride, 

Then the King did for annvur ſend, 
For lances, ſwoids, and ſhields; 

And thus all thrce 1n armour bright , 
Came raa:ching into the feld. 

The tyumpei's begau to ſound a charge, 
Lach ſing!ed out his man; . 

Their arms in pieces foon were hew'd, 
Blood ſprang from every vein, 

Tie Prince teach'd Rubin Hood a blow, 
lie {truck with might and ma.n, 

Which made him reel about the ficld, 
As thou h Le had been lain. 

Gol-a-mercy, quoth Robin, tor that blow 
The quarrel ſhall ſoon be try'd, 

This troke ſhall ficw a tell divorce 


* 
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Betwixt thee and thy bride. 

So trom hits ſhoulders ne cut his a, 
Which on the ground did fall, 

And grumbled fore at Robin I, 
10 be fo dealt withal. 

The giants then began to rage 
To ice their Prince lie dead: 

Thou wilt be the next, ſays Lie, 
Unleſs thou guard thy head. 

With that his faulchion he White 
It was both keen and ſharp ; 

He clave the giant to the belt, 
And Cut in twain his heat, 

Will. Scarlet will had p.ay*4 his part, 
The viant be brought to hes Ki 


7 4b, 


— 


Qu th Will. the devil (ahn bicac TH 44 
Unleſs he have you all three, 
So with his fa'chion he rua him tt Þ.., 


A deep and ghaftly wound: 

Wie damn'd and foam'd, curs'd en 

phem'd, 

And tnen fell to the ground. 

Now all the lifts with ſhouts were +. 
The ſkies they did teſbund, 

| Which brought the Frinccis to le: 
Who had fallen into a ſwoon. 

The King, and Queen, and Ilie i, 

Came walkitig to the place, 

Aud gave the champions many tlie, 
Aud did them further grace. 

Tell me, quoih the King, M hence 
That thus diſguiſed came, 

Whote yaour peaks that noble bi 
Do run thryuugh every ve.n. 

A boon, a buun, quuil Kobin Hut 
On ray knees | veg, and crave 

By my cruwn, qQuulit the Ring, I 2799 
Aſk what, and thou ſhalt have. 

\ Then pardon | beg tor merry mien, 
Which are iu thc ercen wood, 

Fer Lint'e John, and Wil, Scaler, 
Anu tor me; bold Robin Hou. a 

Art thou Kobin Hood f qasth tiiv ling 
For thy valour thou hatt ſhew::, 

Your patden tit Cy fieciy „rant, 
Ani wekyme every one, 

The Princets 4 protais's toe vick's hr 2c 
Sne cannot have you #1} three : 

She ſhail chulſe. quoih K faith Lt. n. 
Then little ſhare fails to me, 


Then did the Princeſs view all thc, 
With a comely luvely grace, 

And took Wiil. Scarlet by the haue, 
Sazing, hee I make my Cluoic -, 
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With that a noble Lord ſte pt forth, 

Of Maxfield Earl was he, 

Who look'd Will. Scarlet in the face, 
Then wept moſt bitterly. 
uoth he, I had ſon like thee, 

hom I lov'd wond'rous well, 

But he is gone, or rather dead, 
His name is young Gamewell, 

Then did Will, Scarlet fall on his knees, 
Cries, father, father, here. 
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Here kneels your ſon, your young Game- 
well, 
You ſaid you loy'd ſo dear. 
But, lord, what embracing and kiſſing 
was there, 
When all theſe friends were met 
They are gane :o the wedding, and ſo te 
bedding, 
And ſo I bid you good night, 


SECIIITTTTTTTTTITTRTTTIETETITI TIE HEH» 


20. LITTLE JOHN and the four BEGGARS: 
Shewing how he went a Begging, and fought with four 
BeccaRs; and what a Prize he got from them. 


Tune of Robin Hood and the Beggar. 


LL you that delight to ſpend ſome 
With a hey down, & (Time 
A merry ſong for to ſing, | 
Unto me draw near, and you ſhall hear, 
How Little John went a begging, 
As Robin Hood walked the foreſt along, 
And all his yeomandre, 
Says Robin, ſome of you a begging muſt go 
And, Little John, it muſt be thee. 
Says John, if I muſt a begging go, 
Iwill have a Palmer's weed, 
With a ſtaff and a coat, and bags of all ſorts 
The beiter then ſhall I ſpeed. | 
Come, now give me a bag for my bread, 
And another for my cheeſe, 
And one for a penny, if I get any, 
That nothing I may looſe, 
Now 2 is a begging gone, 
Seeking for ſome relief, 
- But of allthe beggars he met on the way, 
Little John he was the chief. 
But as he was walking himſelf alone, 


| 


| 


Four beggars he chanced to "ſpy, 

Some deaf, ſome blind, ſome came behind 
Says John, here is a brave company. 
Good-rmorrow, ſaid John, my brethren 

dear, | 
Gocd fortune I had you ſee; 
Which way do you go ? pray let me know 
For I want ſome company. 
O what is here to do? Said Little John; 
Why ring all theſe bells? ſaid he, 
What dog is hanging ? Come let us be 
ganging, | 
That we the truth may ſee, 
Here is no dog, one of tnem ſaid, 
Good fellow I tell unto thee ; 
But here is one dead that will give us 
cheeſe and bread, : 
And it may be one fingle penny. 
We have brethren in London, another ſaid 
So we have at Coventry, 
In Berwick and Dover, and all the world 
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But ne'er a crook'd Carl like thee, 
herefore ſtand thou back, thou crooked 
Carl, 
And take that knock on the crown ; 
ay, ſays Little John, i'll not be gone, 
For about Iwill have of you round. 
ow have at you all, ſaid Little John, 
If you be ſo full of your blows, 
ight on all four, and never give o'er 
Whether you be friends or foes, 
ohn nipped thedumb, and made him roar 
And the blind that could not ſee ; 
nd he that a cripple had been for ſeven 
years, 
He made run faſter than he. 
nd flinging them all againſt the wall, 
With many a fturdy bang, 
made John to ſing, to hear the gold ring 
And againſt the walls cry twang, 
hen he got out of the beggars cloak 
Three hundred pounds in gold ; 
od fortune had I, ſaid Little John, 
Such a fight for to behold, 
t found he in the beggar's bag 
But three hundred and three ; 
[ drink. water while this doth laft, 
Then an ill death may I die, 
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And my begging trade I will now give o'er» 
My fortune hath been ſo good: 

Therefore I will not ſtay, but I will away 

| To the foreſt of merry ſherwood, 

And when to the foreſt of ſherwood he 

came, 

He quickly there did ſee 

Bold Robin Hoad, his maſter good, 
And all his company. 

What news? What news? Said R. Hood, 
Come, Little John, tell unto me, 

How haſt thou ſped with thy beggars trade 
For that I fain would ſee ? 

No news but good, ſaid Little-John, 
With begging full well have I ſped ; 

Three hundred and-three have I here for 

thee, 

In filver and gold ſo red. 

Then R. Hood took Lit, John by the hand 
And danced about the oak-tree ; 

If we drink water while this doth laſt, 
Then an ill death may we die, 

Soto conclude my merry new ſong, 


All you that delight to fing, 
"Tis of Robin Hood, that archer good, 
And bow Little John went a begging, 
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ROBIN HOOD. and the RANGER, 
Or, True Friendſhip after a fierce Fight. | 


Tune of ARTHUR-A-BLand, 
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HEN Phoabus had melted the 
Sickles of Ice, 

With a hey down, &c, 

nd likewiſe ho mountains of ſnow, 

Robin Hood he would ramble to ſee, 


d frolick abroad with his bow, 


- 


He left all his merry men waiting behing, 
1 the green vallies he 
aſs'e 
There did he behold a foreſter bold, 
Who cry'd out, friend, whitherſo faſt > 
I am going, queth R, to Kill a fat buck, 
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de and my merry men 2!l; Thon art x brave fellow Ines muſt con- IAN 
er [| go, ii have a fat ace, teſs, 
eit ſhall coſt me a tal]. I never 'cnew any ſo good; 17. R 
have a care, ſaid the forter then | Thou rt ting to bes yeornan for me, 8 
 neſe are his majeſty's deer; And ranye 11 the merry green woods Per? 
een ſhall ſhoot, the thing i'll dif- | I'll give thee this ring as 1 token of Jove, cou 
ente, For bravely thou haſt afted thy pert; a 
e head foreſter here, That man tnat can fight, in him lachen, AST 
long ſummers, ſaid R. I'm ſure, Any ov him with ail my whole horn, 
bus here have let fly, Then Kobin Hood letting ns born % b - 
( e rely [ range, methinksit is ſtrange Month, | 
1 „ {100ld have more power than l. A blaſt he merr;ly blew ; 
* It, qucth Robin, I think is my His Yeumen qu hear, and frait did aporar 
| Wn, 8 A hundred witn truſty long hows, 
| are the nimbledeer too; Now Little ſohn came «t the head of the ry 
el deciare, and ſolemly twear, all, | 
be artronied by you, _Cloath' in a rich mantle of green; 
der he had along quarter taF, Anq hkewiſe the re!t were g'or.ou'ly ret, 
| „ea broad ſword by his hae A vehcate fight to be cen! 
| 3 more ado, he pretentiy drew, Lo! thefe ave my veomen, fad R. Hood, 
| ate troth ſhnoumn be try'd. Thon tha!t be one of the ran: 
| nin Hood had a ſword of tae beft, | A mantle and bow, a quiver , 
er he would fake any wrong, { [1 give them whom 1 entertain 
| { + _"ege was fluth, he'd venture a bruſh | The forefer willingly enter'd tne lil, „ 
' 1,6 they went to it ding dong. They wer- ſuch a beau fiyht; \ V 
'v fiſt blow that th forefter gave, | Then wih-atung bow they thoi a fat dos, Wii 
e his broad weapon crytwang; And made a rich ſupper that n:ght, 7 7h * 
cr the head, he tell nown for dead | What ſinging and dancing us in the green "BBY 
Mas a damnable hang! Wing, 3 
ne ſoon did recover himſelf, For j y of -nother now mate! he 
„e tell.to it agen; Wuh mirth and delight they fpent all the * 
ent firoke ther Weapons they night, b And h 
rer, 1 And nv'd at a plentiful rate. ABER 
'v-r a man there was Hain. The foreſter ne'er was ſu merry before, * 5 
4 -1-0aft then tncy- reſvived to plar, AS then he was unh thele brave fouls, Ws 
i. icy wou d have toner built; VW ho never would Jail, in Wine, veer, or How the 
- Robin Hood right valliantly ale, : 
od, , To take of their cheriſting bowls 1 
he was to give out. Then R. Hood gave him 4 mantle ot green Po this 
„ he pave a him very hard blows Broad arr»ws, and 4 curious long bow; ** 
an recurn'd them as faſt;ñ This done, the next day, ſo gailaat and "We 
v 1 oketheirjuckets did imoke; gay, | * AE 
oe hours the combat did taſt. He marched them all on a row. od Gal 
"til 14A rAge ine bod toreſter grew, | Quoth he, my buld yecmen, be true to Whil 
eta bold Robin ſo fore, _ your truſt, . er 
ot fteau, to ſhaking his] And then we may range the woods wide 
m4, | They all did declare, and olemnly ſwear, Ther, 
Ke ſai eus ſtecly give o'er, * 'T hey d copquet er die by his fide, "SPY 
— — _ My h 
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22. ROBIN HOOD d LITTLE JOHN. 
Peing an Account of their firſt Meeting; their fierce En- 
ch is aaded, their friendly 


courier and Congreſt. To whi 
Agreement, ond her he came to be called LITITLE Jokx. 


y Tune of ARTHUY-A-BLAND. 
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7\ 7 Hen Robin Fend was a about | They happen'd to meet on a long narrow 


twenty vears od, bridge, 
With a hey down down, and a down, And neiner of them would give way 
Ie harprned to meet Little John, Quoth bold Robin Hood, and 1 urdily ſtood 
jolly ic blace, right fit tor the trade, I'll ſew you right Nottinghem play. 
For he Ws a lu young, man. With that from his quiver an arrow 
ao he was cal'ed Little, his limbs they drew, 
wee }-rpe, | A broad arrow with a proſe wing: 
Ant his ftatuse were ven ſoot high: The ranger reply'd, I'll ticker thy hide, 
neter he came they quak'd at his | thou offer to touch the ſtring, 
n me, Quoth bold K. Hood, thou deſt prote like 
For oon he would make them to fly, - an aſe, 
How they came acquainied, i'll teil you For were | to bend. but my bow, 
in brief, I could ſend a vart quite through thy proud 
If you would but Hen aw hile, heart, 
Lor this very jeſt, among the ref, Pefore thou cou'd'ſt ſtrike me one blow, 
| think may cauſe you to ſmile, Thou talk'ſt like a coward, the firanger 
Tor R. Hood ſaid to his Jolly bowmen, reply'd, 
Pray tarry you here in the grove, Well arm'd with a long how you ſtand, 
nd fee that you all cbſerve well my call, To ſhoot at my breaſt, While I. 1 proteſt, 
While through he foreſt I rove. . | Have novght but my ſtaff in my hand. 
de have had no ſport theſe fourteen long | The name of a coward, qu*th R. I ſcorn, 
days, | £ v0 Wherefore my log bow i'll lay by; 
Therefore now abroad will ! go; And now, for thy ſake, a ſtaff will IT rake, 
row (041d | be beat, and cannot retreat, The truth of thy manhood to try, 
My horn 1 will preſently blow, Then R. Hocd ſept io a thicket of trees, 
ben cid he ſhake hands with his merry And choſe him a ſtaff ot ground oak; 
wen all, Now this thing being done, away he did 
And bid them at preſent good by 3 run : 
6.7 4s er a brovk his journey he took, To the ſtranger, and merrily ſpoke z 
A itanger he chanc'd to eſpy. | Lo! ſre my ſtaff is Juſly and tough, 


Now 
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Now here on the bridge we will play; 
Whoever falls in the other ſhall win 

The battle, and ſo we'll away. 
With all my whole heart, the ſtranger re- 


* . 


, 
I end d the leaſt to give out. 
This ſaid, they fell to't, without more 
diſpute, 
And their ſtaffs they did flouriſh about, 
Art firſt Robin gave the ſtranger a bang, 
So hard that he made his bones ring; 
The ranger he ſaid, this muſt be repaid, 
Fi give you as good as you bring. 
So long as I'm able to handle a ſtaff, 
To die in vour debt, friend, I ſcorn, 
Then toit both goes, and follows their 
blows, 
As if they had been threſhing of corn, 
The ſtranger gave Robin a crack on the 
crown, 
Which cauſed the blood to appear ; 
Then Robin enrog'd, more ſeverely en- 
gag'd, 
And Foliow'd his blows more ſevere, 
So thick and and ſo ſaſt he did lay it on 
him, 
With a paſſionate fury and ire; 
At every ſtroke be made him to ſmoke, 
As if he had been all on fire. 
O then in a fury the ſtranger he grew, 
And gave him a damnable look, 
And with it a blow, which laid bim full 
low, . 
And tumbled him into the brook, 
1 prithee, good fellow, where art thou 
now? 
The ſtranger, in laughter, he cry'd : 
Quoth bold R. Hood, good faith, in the 
flood, ; 
And floating along with the tide, 
I needs muſt acknowledge thuu art a brave 
foul, _ ; 
With thee I'll no longer contend ; 
For needs muſt I ſay thou haſt got the day, 
Our battle ſkall be at an end. x 
Then unto the bank he did preſently wade, 
And pull'd himſelf out by a thern : 
Which done, at the laſt, he blew a loud 
blaſt 
Straitway on his fine bugle horn: 
The eccho of which through the vally did 
ring, 
At which his ſtout bowmen appear'd, 
All cloathed in green, moſt gay to be ſcen, 


| 


ROBIN HOOD's GARLAND. 


So up to their maſter he ſteer' d. 
O what is the matter, quoth Will. Stutely 
Good maſter, you are wet to the ſkin : 
No matter, queth he, the lad that you ſee 
In fighting hath tumbled me in, 

He ſhall not go ſcot-free, the others reply'd 
So ſtrait they were ſeizing him there, 
To duck him likewiſe 3 but R. Hood cries 

He is a ſtout fellow, forbear, 
There's no one ſhall wrong thee, friend, 
be not afraid, 
Theſe bowmen upon me do wait 
There's threeſcore and nine; if 'thou wilt 
be mine, 
Thou ſhalt have my livery ſtrait, 
And other accoutrements fitting alſo, 
Speak up jolly blade, never fear; 
ll teach you alſo the uſe of the long 
bow, 
To hoot at the fat fallowdeer, 
© here is my hand, the ſtranger reply'd, 
I'll ſerve you with all my whole heart; 
My name is John Little a man of good 
mettle, 
Ne'er doubt me for i'll play my part. 
His name ſhall be altered, quoth Will, 
Stutely, 
And | will his Godfather be ; 
Prepare then a feaſt, and none of the leaft, 
For we will be merry, quoth he, 
They preſently fetch'd in a brace of fat does 
With numming ftrong liquor likewiſe : 
They lov'd what was good ; ſo in the green 
er. n 


w 
This pretty ſweet babe they baptized. 
He was, I muſt tell you, but ſeven feet 

high, | | 

And may be an ell in the waiſt ; 

He 2 ſweet lad, much feaſting they 
ad, , 

Bold Robin the chriſtening grac'd, 
With all his bowmen, which ſtood in a ring 
And were of the Nottingham breed ; 
Brave Stutely came then with ſeven yeom, 

And did in this manner proceed, 

This infant was called John L, quoth he, 
Which name ſhall be changed anon ; 
The words we'll tranſpoſe; ſo wherever 

he goes, | 
His name ſhall be called Little John, 
They all with ſhout made the elements 
ring; | | 
So ſoon as the office was o'er, 


To feaſting they went with true merriment 


And 
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And tif 
Then Rob 
And cl. 
In garmen 
And ga 
Thou ſhal 
And ra! 
Where w. 
be 


And 
ut I'll ti 


X * 


And tippled ſtrong liquors gillore. 

Then Robin e took the pretty ſweet babe, 
And cloath'd him from top to toe 

In garments of green moſt gay to be ſeen, 
And gave him a curious long bow. 

Thou ſhalt be an archer as well as the beſt, 
And range in the green wood with us, 
Where we will not want gold nor filver, 

behold, 
While biſhops have ought in their purſe, 
e live here like ſquires or lords of re- 
noun, 
Without e'er a foot of free land; 
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We feaſt on good cheer, with wine, ale 
and beer, 
And every thing at our command. 
Then muſic and dancing did finiſh the day, 
Atlength when the ſun waxed low, 
Then all the whole traia the grove did re- 
fran, 
And unto their caves thy did go. 
And ſo ever after, as long as they liv'd, 
Although he be proper and tall, 
Yet nevertheleſs, the truth to expreſs, 
Still Little John they did him call, 
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23. The BISHOP of 


HzRETORD's Entertainment by 


Ropin Hoop and LITTLE Join, Sc. in merry Barnl- 


dale. 


To the Tune of in Summer Time, 
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Ome they will talk of bold R. Heod, 
And ſome of Barons bold; 


ut I'll tell you haw he ſerv'd the biſhop 


of Hereford, 
When he robbed him of all his gold, 
zit befel in merry Barnſdale, 
And under the green wood tree, 
he biſhop of Hereford was to come by, 
With all his company, 
ome pill a ven'ſon, ſaid bold R. Hood, 
Come kill me a good fat deer, 
be biſhop of Hereford is to dine with me | 
to day, 
And he ſhall pay well for his cheer. 
ell kill a fat ven'ſon, ſays bold R. Hood 
And dreſs it by the highway fide, 
id we will watch the biſhop narrowly, 
Leſt ſome other way he ſhould ride, 


* 
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Hobin Hood dreſs'd himſelf in ſtepherd's 
attire, 

With fix of his men alſo, 

And when the biſhop of Hereford came by 
They about the fire did go. 

O what is the matter, then ſaid the biſhop 
Or for whom do you make this a-do ? 

Or why do you kill the king's ven'ſon, 
When your company is ſo few. 

We are ſhepherds, ſaid bold R. Hood, 
And we keep ſheep all the year, 

And we are diſpoſed to be merry this day, 
And to kill of the king's fat deer. 

You are brave Fellows, ſaid the biſhop, 
And the king of your doings ſhall know, 

Therefore make haſte, and come along 


with me. 
| For before the king you ſhall go. 
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O pardon, O pardon, ſaid bold R. Hood, 
O pardon, I thee pray 

For it becomes not your lordſhip's coat 
To take ſo niany lives away. 

No pardon, no pardon, ſaid the biſhop, 
No pardon | thee owe ; 

Therefore make haſte, and come along 
* with me, 
For before our king you ſhall go, 

Then Robin ſet his back againſt a tree, 
And his foot againſt a thorn, 

And from underneath bis ſhepherd's coat, 
He pull'd out a bugle horn. 

He put the little end to his mouth, 
And a loud,blaſt ne did blow, 

"Till threekcore and ten of buid Robin's 

men 15 

Came running all on a row; 

All making obediance to bold R. Hood; 
Twas a comely fight to ſee. 

What is the maiter, maſter, ſaid L, John, 
That y ou blow ſo haſtily ? 

O lire is the biſhop of Hereford, 
And no pardoa we-thall have, 

Cut off his head, maſter, ſaid Little John, 
And throw him into his grave. 

O pardon, O pardon, ſaid the Liſhop, 
O pardon, I thee pray; 

For if I had known ic had been you, 
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24. ROBIN HOOD reſcuing the three *SQUIRES 
from Nottinghatz Ca 


To the Tune of Ronin Hoop and the SrRA NOIR. 
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| I'd have gone ſome other way. 
No pardon, no pardon, {aid Rubin Hood, 
No pardon 1 tuce owe ; 
Therefore make haitc, and ecme aluny 
with me. 
For to merry Barnſdele you ſhall go. 
Then Robin he teck the Liſliop by de 
hand, 
And he led him to merry Barnſdale, 


He made hun to ſtay, and ſup with hit R 
thai Night, Or par 

And to drink wine, beer, and ale, hat mi: 
Call in a Reckoning, ſaid the biſhop, w 
Fur racthiuks it grows wond'rous hich MW Or wit 
Lend me your puiſe, maſter, ſaid L, Joh To chure 


And 1'li teibyou by and by. p 
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Then Little John took tus biſflop's cloak Nor ps 

And ſpread it upon the gruund, Jo maid 

And out of the biſhup's portmanteau 1 

He told three hundied pound, Nor w 

Here's money envugh, maſter, ſaid Lit pat ha 

ohn, 

And 4 comely fight *tis to ſee ; N 

It makes me in charity with the biſhop, 7 

Tho' he heartily loveth not me. And t. 

| Rubin Huud took tic biihop by the hand, et you 
And he cauied the muck to play; 

He made the biſhep to dance in his Loots, I Get v. 

| And glad he could get ſd away, nd 1 - 
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Old R. Hood. ranging the foreſt all 
round, 
© there did he meet with a pay lady, 
She came weeping along the highway, 


— —_ 


Why weep you, why weep you, buld N. 
he ſaid, 
What weep you for gold or fee, 
Or do yow'weep fur your, maidenhead, 


That 


That is taken from your body? 

weep not for gold, the lady reply d. 
Neither do I weep for fee, 

or do I weep for my maidenhead, | 
That is taken from my body. 


I prithee come tell unto me ? 

h! I do weep for my three ſons, 

For they are all condemned to die, 

hat church have they robbed ſaid jolly 
Robin, 

Or pariſh prieſt have they ſlain ? 

hat maids have they forced againſt their 
will 

Or with other men's wives have lain? 

lo church have they robbed, this lady re- 

y'd, 

Nor — prieſt have they ſlain; 

Io maids have they forced againſt ther 
will ; 

Nor with ether men's wives have lain, 

hat have they done then, ſaid jolly R. 

Come tell me moſt ſpeedily ? 

)þ! it is for killing rhe king's fallow 


4 


Py deer, 
And they are all condemned to die. 

and, Pet you home, ge: you home, faid jolly 
| Robin, 
ots, ¶ Get you home moſt ſpeedily, 

Ind I will unto fair Nottingham go, 
For the ſake of the *Squires all three, 
Olen bold R. Hood for Nottingham goes, 


For Nottingham town goes he, 
) there did he meet with a poor beggar- 
man, 
He came creeping along the highway. 
Vhat news, what news, thou old beggar- 
man, 
What news come tell unto me ? 
) there's weeping and wailing in Notting+ 
ham, / 
For the death of the *ſquires all three, 


| 


hat weep you for then, ſaid jolly Robin, 
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*T'was neither green, yellow, nor red 
Bold R. Hood thought 'twas no diſgrace 
To be in a beggar-man's ſtead. 
Come pull of thy coat, thou old beggar- 
man, 
And thou thak put on mine, 
And forty good ſhillings I'll give thee ts 
boot, | 
Beſides brandy, good beer, ale & wine, 
Bold R. Hood then unto Nottingham came 
Unto Nottingham town came he; 
O there did he meet with great maſter 
ſheriff, 
And likewiſe the ſquires all three. 
One boon, one boon, ſays jolly Robin, 
One boon I beg on my knee, 
That as for tie deaths of theſe three *ſquires 
Their hangman I may be. 
Soon granted, ſoon granted, ſays maſter 
ſheriff, , 
Soon granted unto thee | 
And you ſhall have all their gay cloathing, 
Aye, and all their white money. 
@ I will have none of their gay cloathing, 
Nor none of their white money, | 
But I'll bave three blaſts on my bugle hora 
That their ſouls to heaven may flee. 
Then = am mounted the gallows ſa 
igh, 
Where he blew loud and fhrill, 
Till an hundred and ten of R. Hood's mem 
Came marching down the green hill, 
| Whoſe men are they, ſays maſter ſheriff, 
Whoſe men are they, tell unto me ? 
© they are mine, but none of thine, 

And are come for the ſquires all three, 
O take them, O take them, ſays great 
maſter ſheriff, | 

U take them along with thee, 
For there's never a man, in all Notting ; 
ham, * 


Can do the like of thoe, 


| 


his beggar-man had a coat on his back, | 
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25. The KING's Diſguiſe, and Friendſhip with 
ROBIN HO 0D. 


To a Northern ' Tune 
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Ing Ricn ARD hearing of the pranks 
| Of Robin Hood and his men, 
He much admir'd and more defired, 
To ſee both him and them. 
Then with a dozen of his Lords, 
To Nottingham he rode; 
When he came there, he made good cheer 
And took up his abode, : 
He having ſtaid there ſome time, 
But had no hopes to ſpeed, 
He and his Lords, with one accord, 
All put on monk's weeds, 
From Fountain- Abbey they did ride, 
Down to Barnſdale; | 
Where R. Hood prepared flood, 
All company to aſſail. 
The King was higher than the reft, 
And Robin thought he had 
An Abbot been, whom he had ſeen, 
To rob him he was glad, 
He took the King's horſe by the head, 
Abbot, ſays he, abide ; 
I am bound to rue ſuch Kknaves as you, 
That live in pomp and pride, 
But we are meſiengers from the King, 
The King himſelf did ſay; ; 
Near to this place bis royal grace 
To ſpeak with thee does ſtay. 
Gcd ſave the King, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And all that with him well; as 
Fe that does deny his ſovereignty 
T with he was in hell. 
'T hyſelf thou curſes, ſaid the King, 
For thov a traitor art : 


Nay, but that you are his meſſenger, 


I ſwear you lie in heart. 
For I never yet hurt any man 
That honeſt is and true; 
But thoſe that give t heir minds to live 
Upon other men's due. 
I never hurt the huſbandman, 
That uſe to till the ground: 
Nor ſpill the blood, that range the wood, 
To ſollow hawk or hound. 
My chiefeſt ſpite to clergy is, 
Who in theſe days bear a great ſway ; 
With fryars and monks, with their fine 
ſprunks, 
I make my chiefeſt prey. 
But Iam very glad, ſaid Robin Hood, 
That I have met you here; 
Come, before we end, you ſhall my friend 
Taſte of our green- wood cheer, 
The King he then did marvel much, 
And ſo did all his men; 


Robin would provide for them. 

Robin took the King's horſe by the head, 
And led him to the tent; 

Thou would not be ſo us'd, quoth he, 
But that my king thee ſent. 

Nay, more than that, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Far good King Richard's ſake, 

If you had as much gold as ever I told, 
] would not one penny take. 

Then Robin ſet his horato his mouth, 
And a loud blaſt he did blow, 

Till a hundred and ten of R. Hood's men 
Came marching all of a row, 

And when they came bold Robin before, 


Each 
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They thought with fear, what kind of cheer 
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Each man did bend his knee, | 
0, thought the King, ttis a gallant thing, 
And a ſeemly fight to ſee, | 
ithin himſelf the King did ſay, 
Theſe men of Robin Hood's 
More humble be than mine to me, 
So the court may learn of the woods, 
Eo then they all to dinner went, 
Upon a carpet green ; | 
Black, yellow, red, finely mingled, 
Moſt curious to de ſeen. 
eniſon and fowls were plenty there, 
With fiſh out of the river : | 
King Richard ſwore, on ſea or ſhore, 
He ne'er was feaſted better, 
hen Robin takes a can of ale, 
Come let us now begin ; 
ome every man ſhall have his can, 
Here's a healih unto the King. 
he King himſelf did drink to the King, 
So round about it went: 
wo barrels of ale, both ſtout and ale, 
To pledge that health were ſpent. 
and after that a bowl of wine 
In his hand took Robin Hood. 
Intil I die, I'll drink wine, ſaid he, 
While I live in the green wood. 
Pend all your bows, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And with the grey gooſe wing ; 
Such ſport now ſhow, as you would do 
In the preſence of the King. 
hey ſhewed ſuch brave archery, 
By cleaving ſticks and wands, 
ht the King did ſay, ſuch men as they 
Live not in many lands. 
ell, Robin Hood, tben ſays the King, 
If T could thy paruon get, | 
o ſerve the King in every thing, 
Would'ft thou thy mind firm ſet ? 
Yes, with all my heart, bold Robin ſaid, 
50 they flung off their hoods, 
To ſerve the King in every thing 
They ſworethey would ſpend their bloods | 
For a clergyman was firſt my bane, 
Which makes me hate them all, 
But if you'll be ſo kind to me, 
Love them again I ſhall. 
he King no longer could forbear, 
For he was mov'd with truth, | 
am.the King, thy ſovereign King, 
That appears before you all, . | 
When Robin ſaw that it was he, 
Strait then he down did fall, 
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Stand up again then ſaid the King, 
I' thee thy pardon give, 
Stand up, my Rina, whocan contend, 
When I give leave to live ? 
So they are all gone to Nottingham, 
All ſhouting as they came; 
But when the people them did ſee, 
They thought the King was lain, 
And for that cauſe the outlaws were come, 
To rule all as they liſt ; 
And for to ſhun, which way to run, 
The people did not wiſt. | 
The plowmen left the plow in the fields, 
The ſmith ran from his ſhop ; 
Old folks alſo, that ſcarce could go, 
Over their ſticks did hop, | 
The King ſoon did let them underſtand 
He had been in the green wood, 
And from that day for cvermore 
He'd forgiven Robin Hood, 
When the people they did hcar, 
And the truth was known ; 
They all did fing God fave the King, 
Hang care, the town's cur own, 
What's that R. Hood? then ſaid the Sher, 
That varlet do I hate, 
Both me and mine he cauſed to dine, 
And ſerv'd vs all with one plate. 
Ho, ho, ſaid Robin, Iknow what you mean 
Come take your gold again, 
Be friends with me, and I with thee, 
And ſo with every man, 
Now, maſter ſheriff, you are paid, 
And firce you are beginner, 
As well as you give me.my due, 
For you ne'er paid me for my dinner, 
But if that it ſhould pleaſethe King 
So much your houſe to grace; 
To ſup with you, for to ſpeak true, 
K now you ne'er was baſe, 
The ſheriff could not gainfay, 
For a trick was put upon him ; 
A ſupper was dreſt, the King was gueſt, 
But he thought 'twould have undone bim 
They are all gone to London court, 
Robin Hood with all hit train 
He once was there a noble peer, 
And now he's there again. 
Many ſuch pranks brave Robin play'd 
While he lived in the green wood, 
Now, my friends attend, and hear an end 
Of honeſt Robin Hood, 
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W Hen the ſheriff of Nottingham 
4 Was come with mickle grief; 
 Hetalk'd no good of Robin Hood, 
Thi ſtrong and ſturdy thief, 
Fal la dal de. 
So unto London road he paſt, 
is laſſes to unfold 
To King Richard, who did regard 
Thetale that he had told. 
Why, guoth the King, what ſhall I do? 
Art thou not ſheriff for me? 
The law is in force, go take thy courſe 
Of them that injure thee. 
Oo get thee gone, and by thyſelf 
Deviſe ſome tricking game, 
For to enthral yon rebels all, 
Go take thy courſe with them, 
Zo away the ſheriff he return'd, 
If And by the way be thought 
; of the 2 of the King, and how the 
thing 
To paſs might well be brought. 
For within his mind he imagined, 
That when ſuch matches were, 
Thoſe outlaws ftout, without all doubt, 
Would be the bowmen there, 
So atwrrow with a golden head, 
And ſhaft of filver white, 
Who won the day ſhould bear away 
For his own proper right. 
Tidings came to brave Robin Hood, 
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They thought it no diſcretion. 
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Under the green wood tree; 

Come prepare you then, my merry men, 

* We'll go yon ſport to ſee. 

- * that ſſept forth a brave young man, 
- avid of Doncaſter, G2. 4) 
* — ſaid he, be rul'd by me, FE 
54 ＋ the groen wood we'll not fiir, 
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To tell the truth, I'm well inform'd, Ani 
Yon match it is a wile 3 Brave 
The ſheriff J wiſs deviſes this, For 
Us archers to begaile, : Theſe 
| Thou ſmells of a coward, ſaid R. Hood, To 
Thy words do not pleaſe me; By thi 
Come on't what will, I' try my {kill, As 
1 At yon brave archery. Until | 
O then beſpoke brave Little John, Une 
Comg let us thither gang; Where 
Come n to me how it ſhall be, Wh 
That we need not be ken'd. days N 
Our mantles all of Lincoln green Hov 
Behind us we will leave; \ G 
We l dreſs us all ſo ſeveral, WY 
They ſhall not us perceive, ; 
[ One ſhall wear white, another red, 
One yellow, another blue; 4 7? 


Thus in diſguiſe in the exerciſe 
We'll gang, whate'er enſue, 

Forth from the green woad they are gone, 
With hearts all firm and ſtout, 


To have a hearty bout, 

So themſelves they mixed with the reſt, 
To prevent all ſuſpicion e 
For if they ſhould together hold, 


| So the ſheriff looking round about, 
Amengft eight hundred men, 

But could not ſee the fight that he 

| Had long ſuſpeRed then. 

Some ſaid, if Robin Hood was here, 
And all his men to boot, N * 

Sure none of them could paſs theſe men, 
So bravely they do ſhoot. 

Ay, 1 the ſheriff, and ſcratgh'd his 
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I thought he would have been here; 

I thought he would, but tho' he's bold 
He durſt not now appear, 

O that word grieved R: Hood to the heart, 
He vexed in his blood ; 

E'er long, thought he, thou ſhalt well ſee 
That here was Robin Hood, 

Some cried blue jacket, another cried brown 
And the third cried brave yellow ; 

But the fourth man ſaid, yon man in red 
In this place has nofellow. 

For that was Robin Hood kimſelf, 
For he was cloath'd in red; 

At every ſhot the prize he got, 
For he was both ſure and dead, 

So the arrow with the golden head, 
And ſhaft of filver white, 

Brave Robin Hood won and bore with him, 
For his own proper right. 

Theſe outlaws there that very day, 
To ſhun all kinds of doubt, a 

By three or four, no leſs nor more, 
As they went in came out. 

Until they all aſſembled were 
Under the green wood ſhade, 

Where they relate in pleaſant ſport 
What brave paſtime tbey made. 

Says Robin Hood, all my care is, 
How that yon ſheriff may 
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Know certainly that it was 1 
That bore his arrow away. 

Says Little John, my counſels goed 
Did take effect before 

So therefore now, if you'll allow, 
I will adviſe once more, 

Speak on, ſpeak on, ſaid Robin Hoods 
Thy war's both quick and ſound, 

This I adviſe, ſaid Little John, 
That a letter ſhall be penn'd, 

And when it is done, to Nottingham 

You to the theriff ſhall ſend. 

That 1s well adviſed, ſaid Robin Hood, 
But how muſt it be ſent ? 

Pugh! when you pleaſe it's done with caſe 
Maſter, be you content, | | 

I'll ſtick it on my arrow's head, 
And ſhoot it into the tcwn, 

The mark ſhall ſhow where it muſt g « 
Whenever it lights down, 

The project it was full perform'd, | 
The ſheriff that letter had, 

Which when he read he ſcratch'd his head 
And rav'd like one that's mad. 

So we'll leave him chaſing in his greaſe, 
Which will do him no good; 

Now, my friends, attend, and hear the 

end 
| Of honeſt Robin Hood, 
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Hen R. Hood, and his merry men 
Derry, derry down. (en, 

Had reigned many years, 
The King was then told they had been bold 


To his biſh«ps and noble peers, 
Hey down, derry, derry down, 
Therefore they called a council of tate, 
To kavw what was to be done 
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For. to quell their pride, or elſe they reply'd 
The land would be over-run. 3 
Having conſulted a whole ſummers 0ay, 
At length it was agreed, 
That one ſhould be ſent to try the event, 
And fetch him away with ſpeed, 
Thereiore a truſty and worthy knight 
The King was pleas'd to call, 
Sir William by name, when to him he 
cam”, 
He told him his pleaſure all. |, 
Go from hetice to bold Robin Hood, 
And bid him, without more ado, 
Surrender himſelf, orelſe the proud elf 
hall ſuffer with all his crew. 
Take here a hundred bowmen brave, 
All choſen men of might, 
Of excellent art for to take thy part, 
In glittering armour bright, 
Then ſaid the knight, my ſovereign liege, 
By me they ſhall be led; 
I'll venture my blood againſt Robin Hood, 
And bring him alive ot dead, 
One hundred men were choſen ftrait, 
As proper as eber men ſaw ; | 
On midiummer-day they marched away, 
To conquer that brave outlaw. | 
With long yew bows, and ſhining ſpears, 
*Thoy marched in mic].le pride, 
And never delay'd, or halted, or ſtay'd, 
"Till they came to the green wood fide, 
Said he to his archers, tarrty here 
Your bows make ready al, 


And ſee that you obſerve my call, 
Tu go in perſon firſt, he cry'd, | 
With the letters of my goed King, 
Well ſign'd and ſeal'd, and if he will yield, 
We need not draw one ſtring. 
He wander'd about *till at length he came 
To the tent of Robin Hood, 
The letter he ſhews ; bold Robin aroſe, _ 
And there on his guard he ſtood. 
They'd have me ſurrender, quoth bold R. 
. Hood, , ; 
And lie attheir mercy then ; 
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| While I have full ſeven- ſcore men. 
Sir William the knight, both hardy a 
bold, 


Did offer to ſeize him there; 


Which Wm. Lockſley by fortune did ſee, 
And bid him that trick forbear. 
Then Robin Hood ſet his horn to mouth 
And blew a blaft or twain, 
And ſo did the knight; at which there | 
fight 
The arthers came all amain, 
Sir William with care he drew-up his met 
And plac'd them in battle array ; 
Bold Robin, we find, he- was not behind. 
Now this was a bloody fray, 
The archers on both ſides bent their bow! 
And the clouds of arrows flew ; 
The very firſt flight that honoured knigh 
Did there bid the world adieu. 
Yet nevertheleſs their fight did laſt 
From morning till almoſt noon ; a 
Both parties were ſtout, and loth to git 
out; 
This was on the laſt of June, 
At length they went off; one party th 
went | 
For London, with right good will; 
And R. Hood he to the green wool tree, 
And there he was taken ill. 
He ſent for a monk, who let him blood, 
And took his life away : 
Now this being done, his archers they run, 
It was not a time to ſtay. 
Some went on board, and croſs'd the ſeas 
To Flanders, France, and Spain, 
And others to Rome, for fear of their doom 
But ſoon returned again, 
Thus he, that never fear'd bow nor ſpear, 
Was murder'd by letting of blood: 
And ſo, loving friends, the ftory doth end 
Of valiant do Robin Hood, 
There's nothing remains but his Epitaph 
| now, 
Which, Reader, here you have, 
Ta this very day, read it you may, 
As it was upon his grave. 5 


But tell them from me, that nc ver ſhall be 
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Set on his Tomb by the Prioteſs of BIAXSIEY Monzftery in Vogxsuike. 


Obin Earl of HUN TIN G ToN, 
Lies under this little Stone; 
No Archer was like him ſo good; 
His wiltgcks nam'd kim Roni Hoop, | 
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Full thirteen years, aud ſomething more, 


' Theſe Northern Parts he vexed ſore. 


Such OUuTLAwS as He and bis Men 
May ENGLAND ngyger Kiigw ayain, = 
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